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WORSHIPFULL AND 
REVEREND, 


M-, Dotour NEVILE, 


Dean of Canterbury, and the Maſter of 
Txinirtis Colledge in 


CAMBRIDGE, | 


| 


\ 17ht worthie,and reverend Sir, 
> As1 have alwates thought the place 

= wherein 1 live, after heaven, princi pally 
VANSP, to be deſired; both becauſe I moſt want, 
RA Gp and it moſt abounds with wi{dome, which | 
's fled by ſome with as much delight, as it is obtained by 
others, and ought to be followed by all : ſo T cannot but 
ext unto G od, for ever acknowledge my ſelf moſt bound 


' unto the hand of God, (IT mean your ſelf”) that reacht 
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| nature and price, them which I conld wiſh none ( onely 
heaven it ſelf excepted \ either more fruit fill and con-. 
| tenting for the time that is now preſent, or more comſor-. | 


| & [4 47 - 9 - / . 
| tale and encouraging for the time that is already paſt, | 
FO A..3 or | 


ao Vn, 45 1t Were,out of heaven, uno me, 4 benefit of that | 
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or more hopeful, and promiſing for the time that is jet 
fo come. 

For as inall.mens judgements (that have any judge. 
ment) Europe « worthily deem'd the Queen of the 
EY wortd,that Garland both of Learning and pare Rel:gion 
being . now become her crown, and bloſſoming upon her | 
head, that hath long ſince lain withered in Greece and | 
Paleſtine-ſo my opinionof this Iſland hath alwaies been, | 
that it is the very face and beautie of all Europe; in 
which both true Religion is faithfully profeſſed without | 
| | /xperſtition, and ( if onearth ) true Learning ſweetly 
flouriſhes without oſtentation. And.what arethetwaeyes | 
of this Land, but the two Univerſities? which cannot but | 
proſper in the time of ſucha Prince, that # a Prince of | 
| Learning, aſwell as of People. And truly I ſhould forget | 
| 47 [elf, if T ſhould not call* Cambridge the right eye + 
| and I think (King Henrie the 8 being the VUniter, Ed- | 
| {ward zhc 3 the Founder ,andyour ſelfthe Repairer of this | 

F 2 | Colledge wherein IT live )none will blame me, if T eſteem | 
| rhe (ame, ſinceyour poliſhing of it, the faireſt ſight in 
Lg | Cambridge: /2 which being placed by your onely fa-| 

| vour, moſt freely , without either any means from other, | 
| | or any deſert inmy ſelf; bemg not able to do more, I could 
dons leſſe then acknowledge that debt which I ſhall ne- 
) | ver be able to pay, and with old Silenus in the Foet (up- 
| | on whom the bojes —injiciunt tpſis ex vincula ſ-rtis, | 
| making his garland his fetters \ finding my ſelf” bound | 
| unto you by ſo many benefits; that were given by your ſelf} 
| for ornaments , but are to me as ſo many golden chains to\ 
| hold me faſt ina kinde of deſired bondage , ſeek ( as he| | 
| doth ) ry freedome with a ſong : the matter whereof is as 
| worthy the ſweeteſt Singer,as my ſelf,the miſerable Sing. 


+ * ERA. = I ah 1 » 1 


- -_ - 


PR 


—_— 


— 


— 
: th 


ws - 
kd 


— _— i... — —_— 
Lad —- 
WE. + 


—_— 


1 gard my ſelf, I can w.ſh no more; when I remember you, 1 | 


your paſſage to heaven may be ſlow to us that ſhall want | 
Butto your ſelf that cannot want us there, moſt| 


| 


| 
| | 
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in all dutie and ſervice; 
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A 1 THoMAs NEvrYLE. 
# Mosr Heavenrry. 


 Sqpqyreetonepooent: 


A 5 when the Captain of the heavenly hoſt, 

Oc elſe that glorious armie doth appeare _- — 

In waters drown'd, with ſurging billows toft, 

We know they are not, where we ſee they arcs 
We ſ{cethem in the deep, we feethem moye,  _- | 
We know they fixedare in heayen aboye: ER 

| SOdid the Sunne of righteouſneſle come down _ 

Ulowded in fleſh, and ſeem'd be inthe deep: 

So dothe many waters ſeem to drown. 

The ſtarreshis ſaints, and they on carth to keep, \.- 
And yetthis Sunne from heaven neyer fell, © . | 
And yet theſe earthly flarres in heayen dwell, —_ 

Whar if theirſouls be into priſon caſt 

In earthly bodies? yet they long for heaven: 

What ifthis worldly Sea they haye not paſt ? 

| Yer fain they would be brought into their haven. 
They are not here; and yet we heyethem (ce, NT 
For every man is there, where he would be. = 

Long may you wiſh, and yet long wiſh in vain, | 

| Hence to depart, and yet that wiſh obtain, 

Long may you herein heayen on earth remain, 

| And yeta heaven.in heaven hereafter gain. 

| Goyouto heaven, bur yet O make no haſt, 1 

Go ſlowly,{lowly, but yet go at laſt, 
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_ But when he Nightingaleſo neare doth fit, | 
WADWSS Silencethe Titmoule better may be fir, 


| F. Netherſole, 
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|  TotheReader, | 


CET YES. Here are but few of many that can rightly | 
N/A Exe? judge of Poetry, and yer there are many of 
| 29) $642) thoſe few,thatcarry fo l:fr-handed an opinion 


LF for prophane Poetrie to deale with divine and 
| WF? heayenly matters; as though David were to 
| be ſentenced by them, for uttering his grave matter upon the 
harp: others, ſomething more violent in their cenſure, bur ſure 
| lefſe reaſonable ( as thongh Poetrie corrupted all good wits, 
' when indeed bad wits corrupt Poetrie ) baniſh ir, wich Plato, 


out of all well- ordered Commonwealths, Both theſe 1 will 
trive rather to fatisfie, then retute. 
| Arndofthefirſt [would gladly know,whether they ſuppo ſe. 
{ it fitter, that the ſacred ſongs in the Scripture of thoſe heroicall 
' Saints, Hoſes, Deborar, Feremie, Mary, Strmeon, David, So 
; lomon, (the wiſeſt Schoolman, and wittieſt Poet) ſhould be 
| Ejefted from the canon for want otgrayitie , or rather this er- 
: | roureraced out of their mindes, for want of truth. But, ic may 
2 | be, theywill give the Spirit of God leaye to breathe throvgh 
' | whatpipe it pleaſe, and will confeſle,becauſerthey muſt needs, : 
| that all the ſongs dittied by him, muſt needs be, as their Foun- 
tain is,moſt holy :bat rheirx comon clamour is, Who may com- 
pare with God? True z and yet as none may compare without | 
preſumption, ſo all may imitate, and not without commendati- | 
& {on ; Which made Naz#anzen, one of the Startes ofthe Greek | 
*# ;Church, that now ſhines as bright in heaven, as hedid then on | 
x (cartn,write ſo many divine poems of the Genealogie, Miracles, | 
Paſſion of Chriſt, called by him his ye1535 a4gom Which when | 


C Baſil | 
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| [ef BESTE of it,as ſome of them think it half ſacriledge 
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| Bafl, the Prince ofthe Fathers, and his Chambertellow, ha 

ſeen, his opinion of them was, that he could haye deviſed no- 
rhingeither more frujttull to others, becauſe it kindely wooed 
the to Religion;or more honourable to himſelf,o0L92» yep ua- 
| xag1cn2g6r ice Fenlnaſyincy yopriey iy 1H YI putida becauſe 
| by imitating the ſinging Angels ia heaven, himſelf became, 
though before his time, an carthly Angel. What ſhould I ſpeak 
of Favencu, Profper,& che wiſe Prudentias?the laſt of which 
living in Hreromes time, twelve hundred yeares ago, brought 
| forth in his declining age, ſo many , and fo religious poems, 
ſtraitly charging hisſoul , not tolet paſſe ſo muchas one ci- 


| 


' with as much devotion in himſelt, as admiration to others; all 
which were followed by the choicefſt wits of (Chriſtendome: 


azar the late-hving Image,and happy imitatour of Virgil,be- 


bt 
4 


unto God in heayen: thrice-honoured Bartas,and our(l know | 
| no other name more glorious then his own) M'. Edmond Spen- | 
| cer (two bleſled ſouls) not thinking ten yeares enough, laying | 
out their whole liyze upon this one ſtudie.Nay I may juſtly fy. 
that the Princely Fether cf our countrey (though in my conſci- 
ence God hath made him ofall the learned Princes that eyer 


"I 


mine, the abuſer of all good Learning ) is yet ſo farreenamour... 


\.S. Paul by the example of Chriſt, that went finging to mount 
Oliver, with his Diſciples, after his laſt ſupper , exciteth the 
| Chrifti= 


%. 


dies Nec nox ulla vacet, quin Dominam canat, And as iedulous | 
Prudentins, ſo prudent Sedulizs was famous in this poetical! / 
divinity, the coeran of Berzard,who ſung the hiſtorie of {briſ 


ther night or day without ſome divine ſong: Hymns continget | 


Rowing ten yeares upon a ſong,onely to celebrate thatone day | 
when Chrift wastorn unto us on earth,& we(ahappie change) | 


ed with this celeſtiall Muſe, that ic {ball never repent me---ca- 


| Jamo triviſſe labellum, whenſoever I ſhall remember Hec eade | 
ut ſciret quid non faciebat Amyntas? To name no morein ſuch |” 
! plenty, where I may finde how to begin, ſooner then to end, | 


Nonniu tranilatingallS, Fohns Goipcll intoGreek verſe, Sa- | 


# 


| were the moſt rel;gious,and of all the rejigiousPrinces,the moſt | 
learned; that ſo, by the one he might oppoſe him againſt the 
| Pope, the pelt of ai] Religion;and by the other, againſt Bellay- | 


| 
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| Certo ſtatuimus,proprium atque peculiare poetarum munus eſſe, 
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| all to follow, but their own naked opinions:To conclude, I had | 


| I fing ſorilie) the love of heaven andearth, then praiſe God ( as | 


| ginning from hisgoodnelle, fi: orator, yaſcitur poera, 
| For the ſecond ſort therefore,that eliminate Poets out of their 
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To the Reader. 
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Chriſtians to (olace themſelves, with hymnes, and pſalmes, and, 
ſpiricual! {ongs; and therefore, by their leaves , be it an errour 
for Poets to be Divines, I had rather erre with the Scripture, | 
then be reified by them: I had rather adore the ſteps of Na- 
zianzem, Prudentins, Sedulius, then follow their ſteps to be 
miſguided: I had rather be the devout Admirer of Nonnime, 
Bartas,my ſacred Soveraigne, and others, the miracles of our | 
latter age, thenthe falle {ectarie of theſe, that haye nothing at 


| 


rather with my Lord,and his moſt divine Apoſtle ſing(though 


they do) with the worthie gift of ſilence, and fitting till, or 
think I diſpraiſ'd him with this poeticall diſcourſe. Ir ſeems 
they have either not read, or clean forgot, that it is thedutie of | 
the Muſes(if we may beleeve Pizdar and Heoſiod )to let alwaies 
under the throne of Zepiter, ejus & laudes, & beneficia purer 


+0525, Which made a yery worthy Germane writer conclude it, 


| 


Chriſts gloriam «iuſtrare, being good reaſon that the heavenly 


infuſion of ſuch Poetry, ſhould end in his glorie, that had bc- 


| 


 citie gates, as though they were now grown ſo bad , as they 
| could neither grow worſe, norbetter, though it be ſomewhat 
hard for thoſe to be the onely men ſhould want cities , that 


| were the onely cauſers ofthe building of them; and ſomewhar 
| inhumane to thruſt them into the woods, to live among the} 
beaſts, who were the firſt that called men out of the woods, 
from their beaſtly,& wilde life; yet ſince they will needs ſhoul- | 
| der them out for the onely firebrandsto inflame luſt(the fault of 
| earthly men, not heavenly Poetric ) I would gladly learn, what 
kinde of profeſſions theſe men would be intreated to entertain, | 
that ſoderide and difaftet Pozhe: would they admir of Philo-: 
{ophers;that after they have burnt outthe whole candle of their | 
life in the circular ſtudie of Sciences,cricout at length, Se 15hil | 


| prorſus ſcire? or ſhould Muſicians be welcome to them , that | 


| Dart, (ine mente ſonum-=bring delight with them indeed, could | 
C2 they 
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they a{well exprefle with their inſtruments a voice, asthey can 
a (ound? or would they moſt approve of ſ{ouldiers that defend 
the life of their countreymen either by the death ofthemſelyes, 
cr their enemies? If Philoſophers pleaſechem, who is ir that} 
{ knows nor, that all the lights of example, tocleare their pre- 
 cepts,are borrowed by Philoſophers from Poets? that withour 
Homers examples, Ari/fotle would be as blinde as Homer? If 
they retain Muſicians, who ever doubted, but that Poets infuſed 
the ycrie ſoul into the jnarticulate ſounds of muſick*that with- 
out Pindar & Horace, the Lyricks had b<en filenced for e-; 
ver? If they muſt needsentertain Sculdiers, who can but con- | 
feſſe,that Poets reſtore againthat life to Souldters, which they | 
before loſt for the ſafetic of their countrey? that without Vir- | 
gil, e/Aneas had never been fo much as heard of? How then | 
can they for fhame deny commonwealths to them, who were | 
the firſt Authors cfthem? how can they deny the blinde Phi- | 
loſopherthat teaches them, his light? the. emptie Muſician that 
delights them, his ſoul? the dying Souldier, that defends their 
| life, immorralitie, after his own death? Let Philoſophie , let 
Ethicks, let all the arts beftow upon us this gift,that we be not} 
thought dead men, whileft we remain among theliving,it is| 
onely Poecrie that can make us be thought living men, when 
we le among the dezd-:and therefore Trhinkit unequal! , to! 
chriſt them out of our cities, that call us out of our graves; to | 
think. {o hardly of them, that make us tc beſo well thought 
of; to deny them to live a while. among us, that make us h17e 
for ever among our polteritie. _- 
So being now weary in perſwading thoſe that hate, T com- 
mend my felt ro thoſe that loye ſuch Poets, as Plato ſpeaks of, 
that ling divine and heroicall matters. *'Ov » oulot £1921>01 TaJTYH 
Atyor)ss, am 6 805: avrbs ip 6 abycor,recommendingrtheſe my ,| 
idle houres, not idlely {pent,to good ſcholars, and good Chri. 
{tians, that hays overcome their ignorance with. reaſon , and | 
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their reaſon, with religions. 
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þ2* lads,that ſpend ſo faſt your poaſting time, 
(Too poaſting time, that ipends your time as falt) _ 
To chaunt light toyes, or frame ſome wantonrime, |, * 
Where idle boyes may glut their Juſtfull taſt, 
Orelſe with praiſe tocloath ſome fl:(hly ſlime. 
With virgin roſes and fair lilies chaſt: 
While itching blouds,and youthfull eares adore ir, 
Burt wiſer men,and once your ſelves will moſt abhorre it, 


| 
| But thou{moſt neare,moſt deare)in this of thine 


 Haſt prov'd the Muſes not to Venus bound : 

Such asthy matter,ſuch thy Muſe divine, 

Or thou ſuch grace with Merci's {elf haſt found, 

That ſhe her ſelf deignes in thy leavesto ſhine: 

Or ftol'n from heav'n,thouwprought'lit this verſe to ground, 


Which frights the nummed ſoul with fearfull thunder, 
And ſoon with honied deaws melts it *twixt ioy,and wonder, 


[ 
0 


| Then do not thou malicious tongues eſteem; 

| Theglzſle, through which an envious eye doth gaze, 
| Can ealily make a molehill mountains ſeem 

; His praiſe diſpraiſes, his diſprailes, praiſe. 

{ Enough,if beſt men beſt thy labours deem, 

| Andto the higheſt pitch thy merit raiſe, 

While all the Muſes to thy mule decree 

: Viorions Triumph, Triumphant Vigorie,. 
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Defuntto fratrt, , 


Fra ( ifthoucanſt ) how mounted on his ſphears, 
| In heaven now he fings : thus ſung he here, 


CE eee eee et en en dee 


Phin, Fletcher, Regal. 
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Uid, o quid Veneres,Cupidineſque, 
(): urtureſque.jocoſquepaſſereſque 
Laſcivi canitzs greges, poets * 

Et jam languiaulos amantum ocellos, 
Pt mox turgiaulas ſinu papillas 
Fam fletus teneros, cachinnuloſque, 
Mox ſuſpiria,morſinneulaſque, 
Mille baſia ; mille, mille 17a: ? 

Et vultius pneriqpuelluleve 

( Heu fuſcipneri, pueliuley, !) 
Pingitis nivibus,roſunculiſque, 

( Mentitrs nivibus, reſuncul :ſque ) 
Ou velprimo hyems rigore torpent, 
Vel Phabiintnitn ſtatim relanguente 
Hem ſinlti nimiam greges poets | 

Ut quas fic nimis, (ah!) nimis ſinpetss, 
N7ves candiduls, & roſs pudentes: 
Sic vobrs pereunt ſtatim labores ; 

Et ſolemfugiunt ſeveriorem, 

Fel ſaltem gelida rigent ſeneftd, 

eAt tu, qui clypeo band inaxe nomen 

( Minerve clypeo Ioviſque )ſumens 
Vittricesreſonas Dei trinmphos, 

T rinmphos lacrymis metiuque plenos, 
Plenos latitie,& ſpei triumphos, 
Dum rem carmine, Pieroque dignam 
Aggrederis:tibires decora rebus 
Prebet carmina,Pieroque digna, 
Oxin ille ipſe tnos legens triumphos, 
Plenos militia Jabore plenos, 

T 10 propitius parat labori 
Plenosletitie,g ſpei triumphos. 


Phin-Fletcher Regal. 
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Que mollire Deumparas amicum, 


Eatiſſima virginam Maria; 
Bs ed materque ſimul beatas Per quam, 
Oui ſemper fungille capit eſſe; ef 
Qn2 Vite dederiſque inire vitam; 
Et Luci dederrs videre lucem , | 
One faſtidia, morſiunculaſque 
bo es quas graviae ſolent,nec onquans 
uaebas propier viro venire: | 
Dam clanſus penetralibus latebat | 
Aatricis tunica nndique involntus, | 
Ozers ſe poſſe negant tenere coli: | 
Que non virgine as premi papill as ET 
Paſſa, virgineas tamen aediſts | 
Lattanaas puero tuopapillas, 
Eta,die age,dic beata virgo, 
Cur pians abſtineas manum timeſque 3 
Santta tangere, Santtnariumque - 
Tuſolens fugias, Aningquinars 
Contalti metngzs two ſacrata? 
Contaltu metutt ſuoſacrata | 
Polluipia: cernss (en! ) ferentens | 
Lenienta Dei faurentzs,illa , 
| 


A 


Feadatas fibiferre que jubebate 
S7s felt nova virgo-mater opto, 


Quin hic dona licet liott relinquas, 
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Andax ingrediare inanis ades 
Det, tange Deo ſacrata,tange, 
Que 10n concubitu coinguinata 


Excluſut, facili Deolitabit 
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Azrnellumgque repone Turture que, 


Agnellumpeperitque, Turturemque 


A gno cam Dems inſit, & columbe, 


| 


| 


| That ſure the ſacred Dove a quill did lend 


Nor yet ſo little can I fay as nought, 


In his owne cyes,who to all others fight 


| Is mounted to the higheſt pitch of height : 


| Where if thou ſeem to any of imall price, 
T he fault is not in thee, bur in his eyes. 
But what doI thy floud of wit reſtrain 


Ofenvie doth it,or of ignorance, 


Or can 1 ſo much fay as much I ought, 
In praiſcofthis thy work , fo heav'nly pend, 


From her high-ſoaring wing : certesI know 
No other plumes, that makes man ſeem ſo low 


Within the narrow banks of my poore vein? 
More I could ſay,and would, but that topraiſe 

| Thy verſes,isto keep them from theirpraiſe. 

| For them who reades, and doth them not adyance, 


F. Netherſole, 


I 
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RHe birth ofhim that no beginning knew , The Argu- 
Fe Yer giveabeginning toall char aro born, =» | weyegre 
AZ And how the Infinite farregreater grew, arr 
BY? By growing lefle, and how the rifing Morn, ways 


from heav'n, did back to heay'n return, = =_ 
1 IC ; Chriſte 
And death of life, end of eternitie, ppt dt MH # 


How worthily he died, thatdied unworthily; 
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How God and Man did both embrace each other, 
' Met in one perſon, heav'n and earth did kiſs, 
And how a Virgin did become a Mother, 
| And bare that Sonne, who the worlds Father is; 
And Maker of his mother, and how Bliſs 
| Deſcended from the boſome of the High, 

To cloath himſelf in naked miſerie, 

Sailing at length to heay'n, in earth,triumphantly, 


Is the firſt lame, wherewith my whiter Muſe | | The Authors 

| Doth burn in heavenly love, ſuch love to tell, invocation 
O thou that didft this holy fire infuſe, for the better 
Andtaught'ſ this breaſt,bur late the grave of hell, +] on L 

A Wherein |? * { 
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' Whercin a blinds and dead heart livid, ro {well 
- Withberter chonghts, ſenddown thoſe lighesthat lend | 
; Knowledge, how to begin, and how toend | 
| Thelove, that never wps, nof ever cin be pend, * 4 
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Ye ſacred writings in whoſe antique leayes 
| The memories of heay'y tau te, £-: 
| Say, what might bethe cauſe that Mercie heaves 
The duP? of finne aboye th'induſtrious skie, 
And lets it not to duſt and aſhes flie? _ 
| Could Juftice be of fitme ſooyer-woo'd, 
Or fogreat Mbe* cauſe of fogreat'pood, © © = 
| That bloody manto fave,mans Sayicur ſhed his blood? 
3 d- 323 F X 
| Ordid the lips of Mercie dropf@ftſpeech 
ment. 3taz; | For traitrous man,when atthyBternallsthrone 
ment, ; ON ITR 
| redemption, | Incenſed Nemeſis did heav'a beleech 
| Fomtbe | With thundring voice, that juſtice might be ſhown 
Cauſe. Againſt the Rebells, that from God were flown? 
; Mercre O fay, fay how could Mercie plead for thoſs 
| Thar, ſcarcely miade, againſt their Maker roſe? 
| Will any flay his friend, that he may ſpare his foes? = 
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There is a place beyond that flamiog hill 
From whencethe ftarres theirthin apparance ſhed, 
| A place, beyond allplace, where never ill, 
| Nor impure thought was ever harboured; 
Bur ſaintly Herogs arc forever 5'cd - 
| To keep aneverlallingSabbackhsreft; 
| Still wiſhing that,of what th'are ſtill poſteſlt, = 
| Enjoying burong Jop, bus cneofall joycsbelt. 
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Here, when the ruine of that beauteous frame, _ © | axdplead- 
Whoſe golden building (hin'd with eyeric ftarre ing, ” _ | 
Ofexcellence, deform'd with age becarne; - © ; £74 UNS 
Mex c Y , remembring peace in midſt of warre, | 
' Lift up the muſick of heryoice , to barre | 
| Erernall fate; left it ſhould quite erace 

That from the world 5 which Was the firſt worlds grace, 
| And allagaininto their, nothipg, Chaog chaſe. fir 


For what had all this-All, which Maw-in one 
Did not unite? the earth, aire, yater, fire, 
Life, ſenſe, and ſpirit, nay the powiefallthrone 
Ofthe divineſt Eſſence didretire, | 
| And his own image into clay inſpire: 
So that this Creature well might called be 
Ofthe great world the ſmall epicomise, 
Of the dead world the live andquick anatomic.” 
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Bo hn OY 
| But Juſtice had no ſooner Mercy feen 8" | --. ,. | with Juice 
Smoothing the wrinkles of her Fathers brow, =, | *fnved 
| But up ſhe ſtarts, andehrowes her ſelf between | 
As when a yapour, from a moory ſlough, 
| Meeting with freſh Eous,that but now 
| Open'd the world which all in darkneſle lay, 
Doth heay'ns bright face of his rayes dilaray,!  _ . 
| And fadsthe ſmiling orient ofthe ſpringing day. 


| 


Fo. 


She wasa Virgin of aiſtere regards” oo 
Not asthe worldefteems her, deaf and blinde; = 
But as the Eagle, that hath oft compar'd © 
| Hereye with heay'ns, fo, and more brightly ſhin'd 

| A 2 
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ethe ſamecould wind 

| Intothe ſolid heart, and with her eares, 
The filence of thethoyght loud ſpeaking heares, 
And in ohe hand apair Firm {coals ſhe weares, 


E:- Her lamping fight : for ſh 


- 


=. 


Noriot of affeQion revell kept As, 

Within her breaſt; buta ſtill ap athy 
Poſleſſed all herſoul, which foftly ſlept, 
Securely, without tempeſt; no ſad cric 

 Awakes her pitie, but wrong povertic, 

| Sending hiseyesto heay'n ſwimming inteareg, 

| With hideousclamoursever ſtruck her cares, 
Whetting the blazing ſword thatin her hand ſhe beares, 
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The winged Lightning is her Mercury, - - | 

Aud rod about her mightie thunders ſounds. + 
Impatient of himſelflies pining by 

Pale Sicknes,with his kercher'd head up wound, 

| Andthouſand noiſome plagues attend her round; _. 

| Burif her clowdic brow but once grow foul, , -  - 
 Theflintsdo melt, and rocks to water rowl, - 
And airiemountains ſhake, and frighted ſhadows hol, 
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Famine, and bloodtes Care, and bloodie Warre, © 
Want, and the Want of knowledge how to uſe = 
Abundance, Ape, and Fear, that runnesafarre 

Before his fellow Grief, that aye purſues 

His Ws iy ſteps; for who wouldnotrefuſe ' 1 
|  Griefs compaiiie, a dull, and rawbon'd ſpright,'- 
| Thatlanksthechecks, and pales the freſheſt Gol : 
Unboſoming thecheerefull þreaſt ofalldelight?: :. 
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TS | 
Before this curſed throng goes Ignorance, 
Thatneeds will leade the way he cannot ſee: 
And afterall, Death doth his flag advance, 
And in the midſt, Strife ſtill would roguing be, 
Whoſe ragged fleſh and cloaths did well agree: 
And round about, amazed Horror flies, 
And over all, Shame yails his guiltie eyes, 
And underneath, Hells hungrie throat ſill yawning lies, 
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Upon twoſtonie tables, ſpread before her, 
She lean'd her boſome, more then ſtonie hard, 


| There flept th* unpagrtialljudge, and Rrift reſtorer 


Of wrong, or right, with pain, or with reward, 
There hung the ſcore of af our debts, the card 
Where good, and bad, and life, and death were painted: 
Was never heart of mortall ſo untainted, 


| | 
| 16 
Witnes the thunder that mount Sinai heard, 
| When all the hill with fierie clouds did flame, 
And wandring Iſrael, with the fight afeard, 
Blinded with ſeeing, durſt not touch the ſame, 
| Bat tkea wood of ſhaking leaves became. 
On this dead Juſtice, ſhe, the living law, 
| Bowing her ſelf with'a majeſtique aw, 
All heay'n, to hear her ſpeech, did into filence draw. 


| 17 
| Dread Lord of ſpirits, well thou didft deviſc | 
Tofling the worlds rude dunghill, and the drofſe 
Ofthe old Chaos, fartheſt from the skies, 

{And thine own ſeat, that heare the childe of lofle, 
53 
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But when that ſcroul was read, with thouſand terrors fainted, 
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Then of bis 
oſterities, 


in all-hinde 
of :dolatrie. 


Ofall the lower heay'n the curle, and croſle, 
That wretch, beaſt, caytive, monſter Man, might ſpend, 
(Proud of the mire, in which his ſoul is pend) 


{ Clodded in lumps of clay, his wearie life to ends 


18 


His bodie duſt; where grew ſuch cauſe of pride? 

His ſoul , thy image: what coald he envie? 

Himſelf moſt happie, if he ſo would bide: 

Now grown moſt wretched, whocan remedie? 

He ſlew himſelf, himſelf the enemie. 

That his own ſoul would her own murder wreak, 

If Imere filent, heay'n and earth would ſpeak; 
And if all faid, theſe ſtones would into clamours break, 


I'9 


How many darts made. furrows in-hisfide,. 


| When ſhe, that ourof hisown fide was made, 


Gave feathers to their flight? where was the pride | 
Oftheir new knowledge ? whither did itfade? 


When, running from thy voice into the ſhade, 


He fled thy ſight, himſelf offight bereavd; 
And for his ſhield a teavie armour weay'd, an, 
With which, yain man, he thought Gods eics to haye deceiy'd 


20 


' And well he might delude thoſe eies, thatſee, 
And judge by colours: for who ever ſaw 

A man of leayes, a reaſonable tree? 

But thoſe that from this ſtock their life did draw, 
Soon made their Fathergodly, and by law 


| Proclaimed Treesalmighty: gods of wood, - 


| Offtocks, and ſtones with.ccrowas: of laurell Rood, 
Templed, andfed by fathers with: their childrens bloud, 
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| The ſparkling fanes, that burn in beaten gold, 
| And, like the ftarresof heay'nin midRi o night, | 
Black Egypt; as her mirrours, .doth behold, wy 
Are but the dens where idol-ſnakes delight 
Again to cover Satan from their ſight: 
| Yertheſeareall their gods, to whom they vie 


The Crocodile, the Cock; the Rat, the Flic, | | 
| Fit gods, indeed, for ſuch men to be ſerved by. 
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' The fire, the winde, the ſea, the ſunne, and moon, 1 
The flitting aire, and the ſwift-winged houres, 6 | 
Andall the watchmen,that ſo nimbly runne, 
And Sentinel about the walled towers 
Ofthe worlds citie, in their heav'nly bowrs. | 
And,leſttheir pleaſant gods ſhould want delight, | 
Neptune ſpues out the Lady Aphrodite, 

| And but in heayen proud Junos peacocks (corn to lite. 


2 3 | 
The ſenſelefle earth, the ſerpent, dog,and car, | 
{And worſe then all theſe, Man, and worſt of men 
 Uſurping Jove, and {willing Bacchus far, | 
 Anddrunk with the vines purple bloud, and then | 
| The Fiend himſelf they conjure from his den, 
Becauſe he onely yet remain'd to be 
Worſe then the worſt of mien, they flee from thee, 

| 

| 


| And weare hisaltar-ftones out with their pliant knee, 


: 24 
All that he ſpeaks ( and all he ſpeaks are lies ) 

Are oracles; *ris he (that wounded all ) 

Cures all cheir wounds; he (that put outtheir eyes) 
That gives them light; he (that dearh firſt did call 
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CHxrisTs Viforie. 
Into the World) that with his orizall ; _ 
In ſpirits earth: he heav'ns al-ſeeing eye, 


He earths great Prophet, he, whom reſt doth flie, 
That on (alt billows doth, as pillows fleeping lie. 


———— 
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But let him in hiscabin reſtleſe reſt, 
The dungeon of dark flames, and freezing fire, 
Juſtice in heay'n againſt man makes requeſt 
To God, and ofhis Angels doth require 
Sinnes puniſhment: if what T did defire, 

Or who,or againt whom, or why, or were, oil 

Of, or before whom ignorant I were, | 
Then ſhould my ſpeech their ſands of fins to mountains reare, | 


| 
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Werenot the heay'nspure, in whoſe courts I ſue, 
The Judge, to whom [ ſue, jaſt torequite him, 
The cauſe for finne, the puniſhment molt due, 
Juſtice herſelf, the plaintiffeto endite him, 

The Angels holy, before whom I cite him, 

He againſt whom, wicked, anjuſt, impure; 
Then mighthe ſinnefull live, and die fecure, 
Or triall might eſcape, or triall might endure , 


27 


The Judge might partiall be, and over-pray'd, 
| The place appeal'd from, in whoſe courts he ſucs, 
The fault excuſ'd, or puniſhment delayd, 
The parties ſelf accuſ” d,that did accuſe, 
| Angels for pardon might their prayers uſe: 
|| Butnow noftarrecan ſhine, no hope be got. 
Moſt wretched creature, if he knew his lot, 
And yet more wretched farre, becauſe he knowes it not« 


What | 


i 
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What ſhould I tell how barren earth is grown, 
All for to ſtarve her children?didſt not thou 
| Water with heav'oly ſhow'rs. her wombe unſown, 
And drop down clouds of flow*rs? didſt not thou bows 
 Thine cafie care unto the plowmans vow? 
Long might he look; and look, and long in vain 
Might load his harveſt in an empty wain, 
Andbeatthe woods, to finde the poore oaks hungry grain. 


29 

The ſwelling ſea ſeethes in his angry waves, 

And ſmites the earth that daresthe traitors nouriſh; 

| Yet oft his thunder their light cork outbrayes, 
Mowing the mountains, on whoſe tewples flouriſh 

| Whole woods ofgarlands; and, their prideto cheriſh, 
Plowe through the ſeas green fields, and nets diſplay 
| To catchtheflying windes, and teal away, 
 Cooz'ning the greedic a,priſ'ning their nimble prey. 


| 20 
How often have I ſeen the waving pine, 
Toſt on a watrie mountain, knock his head 
| At heay'ns too patient gares, and with faltbrine 
Quench the Moons burning horns; and ſafely fied 
From heav'ns revenge, her paſſengers, all dead 
With ſifte ni rumble to hell 
How oft the ſea all earth would oyerſwell, 
| Did notthy ſandic girdlebinde the mightic well 


| 3T 

| Would not theaire be filld with teams of death, 

| To poiſon the quick rivers of their blood? 
Did not thy windes fan, with their panting breath, 

The flitting region? would not th? haſtic flood 

FE | B Emprie. 


_— 


—_— 


| 


| 


| 
: 


F 


Cn R1STS Vittrie 


4, & { 


| For bzs ex- tk 
| tream un- 


thankſulnes. | 
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Em ptic it ſelfinto the ſeas widewoed: © 
Dian notthou leade it wandrin ods way, - 
To give men drink, and make his waters ſtray, 


To freſh he flowrie medows through whoſe fields » they ay | 


TT 
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| Who makes the Lehdarns ofthe flves es 

| From the flints mouth, and rockie valkys flide, 
| Thickning the airie bowels ofthe mountains? 
| Who hath the wilde heards of th: forreft tide | 

| Ta their cold dens, making them hungry. bide 


Till man to reſt be laid? *ean beaſtly he, 
That ſhould have molt ſenſe, onely ſenſeles be, 


| Andallthingselſe, beſide i hike, f ſo ayfll ſee? 
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Were be not - wilder FAA the ſavage beef, 


| Prouder then haughty hills harder then rocks, 
| Colder then re. 1 from their ſprings releaſt, 


| Lighter then aire blinder the ſenſeles Rocks, 


| More changing then theriyers curling locks: 

If reaſon wouldnor, ſenſe would £ on reprove him, | 

And unto ſhame, ifnotto ſoxrow, move him, (love him. 
To-ſce cold fool, wilt nd dull ll Rocks hard HOneR: out- 
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Under the weight of fione the ak 3d £ fall. 
| And ſwallowe Dathan, andthe raging winde; 


And tormie ſea, and gaping whale,did | call 

For Jonas; and the aire did bullets finde, 

| And ſhor from heav'a a ſtony ſhowre, to grinde 

_ The fiveproud Kings, that for theiridols fought, 
The Gs: it lf flood tilts fghtit out, 


And fire from heav'n flew down, "when fin es "SAN 'n did hour. | 


Should 1 


. 
——_— —_—— 
PE" —— — _— I 
— ———— —_— — —— —_—_— — 


CurisTs Viforie, © 


35 
Should any to himſelf for ſafety flie? 
The way to ſave himſelf, if any were, 
| Were to fly from himſelf: ſhould he relie 
| Upon the promiſe of his wife? but there 
| What can he ſee, but that hemoſi may fear, 
A Siren, ſweet to death? upon his friends? 
Who thar he needs, or that he hath not lends? 
Or wanting aid himſelf, aid to another ſends? 


_— ——_— 
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| His ſtrength? but daft: his pleaſure? cauſe of paine 

{ His hope? falſe courtier: youth, or beauty? brictle: 

Intreatic? fond: repentance? late, and yains 

| Juſt recompence? the world were all too little: 

| Thy love? he hathnotitle to a title: 

| Hells force? in vain her furies hell ſhall gather: 
His ſervants, kinſmen, or his children rather? 


| His childe, if good, ſhall judge; if bad, ſhall curſe hisfather, 


37 

His life> that brings him to his end, and leaves him: 
His end? that leaves him to begin his woz 
His goods? what good in that, thatſo deceives him? 
His gods of wood? _ feet alas are flow 
To goto help, that miſt be help't to go: 

Honour, great worth? ah/lictle worth they be 

Unto their owners: wit? that makes him ſee 
| He wanted wit,that thought he had it, wanting thee, 


28 


| The ſeatodrink him quick? thar caſts his dead: 

| Angels to ſpare? they puniſh: nigheto hide? 

The world ſhall burn in light: the heav*ns to ſpread 
| Their wings to faye him? heay'n it {elf ſhallflide, 
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| He can look 

| for nothing, 

| but a fearful 
ſententer 


The effeft of 
1 Fuftice hey 
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Mercie,wbo 
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Androwl away like melting ſtares that plide 


Along their oyliethreeds: his minde parſues him? 


| His houſe to ſhrowd, or hillsto fall, and bruiſe him? 
As Seargeants both attache, and wirnefles accuſe him, 
| 
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What need T urge what they mult needs confefle? 
Sentence on them, condemn'd by their own luſt; 
Icraye no more, and thou can'i give no keſle, 
Then death to dead men, juſtice to unjuſt; 

Shame to molt ſhamefull, and moſt ſhameles duſt; 
But ifthy Mcrcy needs will ſpare her friends, 
Let Mercy there begin, where Juſtice ends. 

'Tis cxuell Mercy that the wrong from right 


| 


defends, , 
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She ended, and the heay'nly Hierarchies, 

Burning in zeal, thickly imbranded were; 

Like to an armie that allarum cries, 

Andevery one ſhakes his ydraded ſpeare, 

And the Almighties ſelf, as he would teare 
Theearth, and her firm baſis quite in ſunder, 
Flam'd allin juſt reyenge, and mightiethunder: 

Heay'n ſtole ir (elf fromearth by clouds that moiſterd under, 


| 
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As when the cheerefull Sunne elamping wide, 
Gladsall the world with his upriſing ray, 
| And wooes the widow'dearth afreſh to pride, 
And paints her boſome with the flowrie May, 
His ſilent fiſter ieals him quite away, 
Wrapt ina fablecloud, from mortall eyes, 
The haſftieftarres at noon begin to riſe, 
And headlong to his early rooſtthe ſparrow flies: 
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| But ſoon 2s he again diſhadowed is, 
Reſtoring the blinde world his blemiſh't fight, 
As though another day were newly rif, 
The cooz'ned birds bufily take their flight, 
And wonder at the ſhortneſle of the night: 
| So Mercie once again her ſelf diſplayes 


Viftorie, 
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How may a worw, thatcrawls along the duſt, 

Clamber the azure mountains, thrown ſo high, 

And fetch from thence thy fair Idea juſt, 

| That in thoſe ſunny courts doth hidden lie, 

Cloath'd with fach light, as blindes the Angels eye? 
How may weak morrall ever hope to file 

— His nnſmooth tongue, and his deproſtrare liſe? 

| O raiſe thou from his corſe, thy now eatomb'd exile, 


[- 44 
One touch would rouze me from my ſluggiſh hearſe, 


One word would call me to my wiſhed home, 
One look would polifh my afflicted verſe, 


| One thought would teal my ſoul from herthick lome, 


And force it wandring up to heay'nto come, 

There to importune, and to beg apace 

One happy favour of thy ſacred grace, 

To ſee, ( what though it loſe her eyes ?) to ſeethy face. 


| 
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[If any ask why roſes pleaſe the fight; 


Becauſe their leayesupon thy cheeks do bore: 
If any ask why lilies are fo white; 
Becauſe their bloſſomes in thy hand dofloyre: 


 B3 


Out from her ſiſters cloud, and open layes (dayes, 
Thoſe ſunſhine looks, whoſe beams would dim a thouſand | 
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| ſrve power. 


Or why ſweet plants ſo gratefull odours ſhowre, 
It is becauſe thy breath ſo like they be: 
Or why the Orient Sunne ſo bright we ſee; 
{ What reaſon can we give, but from thine cies, and thee > 
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1 R od all in lively C rimfin are thy checks, 


Where beauties indeflouriſhing abide, 
And, asto paſle his fellow either ſecks, 
| Seems both do bluſh at one anothers pride: 
And on thine eyelids, waiting thee beſide, 
Tenthouſand Graces fit, and when they move 
To earth their amourous belgards from above, 
They flie from heay'n, and on their wings convey thy loye. 
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All of diſcolour'd plumestheir wings are made, 


And with ſo wondrous art the quills are wrought, 

That whenſoere thy cut the ayrie glad, 

The winde into their hollow pipes is caught: | 

As ſeems,the ſpheres with them they down have brought: 
Like to the ſeven-fold reed of Arcadie, 


Which Pan of Syrinx made, when ſhe did flie 
To Ladon ſands,and at his fighs ſung rherrily, 


45 
As melting hony, dropping from the combe, 


| Her perſwt-| $9 (till the words, that ſpring between thy lips, 


| Thy lips, where ſmiling ſweetnefſe keeps her home, 
| And heay'nly Eloquence pure manna fips. 
He that his pen bur in that fountain dips, 

How nimbly will the golden phraſes flie, 

And ſhed forth ſtreams of chojceſt rhetorie, 
Welling celeſtiall torrents otit of pothe? 
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Like as thethirſtie land,in ſummers heat, 
Calls to the clouds,and gapes at every ſhowre, 
 Asthough her hungry clifts all heav'n would eats 
Which if high God mito her boſome poure, 
Though much refreſht, yet more ſhe could devoure :. 
- So hangthegreedy carcsof Angels ſweet, 

And every breath a thouſand Cupidsmeet, 
Some flying in, ſome out, and all about her flects 


ME; 
Upon her breaſt Delight doth foftly ſleep, 
And of eternal joy is, brought abed; 

Thoſe ſnowie mountelets, through which do creep 
The wilkie rivers, that are Lilekes © 
-In filver ciſterns, and themſclves do ſhed 
| To wearie travellers, in heat of day, 
 Toquench their fierie thirſt, and toallay |. 2 
Withdropping NeCtax flouds,the furic of their way.. 
| ana hubs 
"Tf any wander, thou doſt call him back: 

Tf any be not forward, thou incir'ſt him: 

Thou doſt expect, if any fhould growflacke 

Tf any ſectn bur willing, thou invirfthims * | - 12 
Or if he do offend thee, thog acquir'ſt him; 
 Thoufind'ſt the loſt, and follow'ithim that flies, 
Healing the fick, and quickning him that dies: 


| | 02 OE ITO ID 
-So fairthow-art, that all would thee behold; 
But none can theebehold, thou art fo fairs 
Pardon,O pardon then thy vaſſall bold; .. 
Chat with poore ſhadows firiyestheeto co 


mpare, 


Thou art the lame mins friendly [taffe, the blinde mans eyes. | 
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And match the things which he knows matchlefle are. 
O thou vive mirrour of celeftiall grace, . _ 
How can frail colours pourtrai& out thy face, 

Or paint in fleſh thy beautie, in ſuch'ſemblance baſe? 
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L FLOG 
| Her ger- | Herupper garment was a ſilken lawn, 
ments, With needle-work richly embroidered; 
| 1r0ught by | Which ſhe her {elf with her own hand had drawn, 


| pGber- Andallthe world therein had pourtrayed, - 


| withſhe | Withthreeds ſo freſh and lively coloured, 
| coaths her | That ſeem'd the world the ney created there; 
ſelf,compojd | And the miſtaken eye wouldraſhly ſweare 


dong The ſilken trees did grow, andthe beaſts living were. 
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{ The Earth, | Low at her feet the Earth was caſt alone 


( As though to kifſe her foot it did aſpire, 
And gave it ſelffor her to tread upon ) 
With ſo unlike and different attire, 
That every one that ſaw it,did admire - 
What it might be, was of ſo various hey; 
For to itſelf it gftſo diverſe grew; 
That ill it ſeem'd the lame, and ill it feem'd a new. 
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And here and there few men ſhe ſcattered, _ 
( That in their thought the world efteem but ſmall, - 
And themſelves great bur ſhe with one fine threed 
So ſhort, and ſmall, and ſlender woye them all, 
Thar like a ſort of buſte ants that crawl 
 Aboutſomemole-hill, ſo they wandered; 

And round about the waving ſea was ſheds 
But, for the filyer ſands, ſmall pearls were ſprinkled. 
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Socuriouſly the underwork did creep, 
And curling circlets ſo well ſhadowed lay, 
That afar off the wators ſeem'd to ſleep; 
| But thoſe that neare the margin Pearledid play, 
Hoarcely enwaved were with haſtie {way 

As thoygh they meant to rock the gentle eare, 


And huſh the former that enflumbred were: 
| And here adangerous rock the flying ſhips did fear, 


| _— 
High in the airy element there hung 

Another cloudy ſea, that did diſdain 

( Asthough his purer waves from heaven ſprung) 


| To crawl on earth, as doth the ſluggiſh main: 
Bur it the earth would water with his rain, 
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And oft the Sun would cleave the limber mould 
To alabaſter rocks, that in the liquid rowl'd, 
FP 


Beneath thoſe ſunny banks, a darker cloud, 
| Dropping with thicker dew, did melc apace, 


| And bent it ſelfinto a hollow ſhroud: 


On which, if Mercy did bur caft her face, 
A thouſand colours did the bow enchace, 


| That wonder was to ſec the filk diſtain'd 


| Withthereſplendance from her beauty gain'd, 
And Iris paint her locks with beams, ſo lively feign'd. 


"=p 
About her head acyprus heav'a ſhe wore, 
Spread like a veil, upheld with filyer wire, 
In which theſtarres ſo burnt in golden ore, 


As ſeem'dthe azure web was i on fire 2 


— 


| Thateb'd, and flow'd, as winde, and ſeaſon would, 
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Theehirg | Over her hung a canopie of ſtate, 


beguen. 


But haftily ,to quench their ſparkling ire, 
A floud of milk came rowling up the ſhore, 
That on his curded waye {wift Argus wore, 
And the immortall Swan, that did her life deplotes 


. 
——_— 
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| Yet ſtrange it was, ſo many ſtarres to ſee 

' Without a Sunne, to give their tapers light: 

| Yerſtrange it was not that it ſo ſhould bez 

| For, where the Sunne centers himſelf by right; 

Her face, and locks did flame, that atthe fight, 

The heav'nly yeil, thatelſe ſhould nimbly move, 
Forgot his flight, andall incenſ'd with love, 

With wonder, and amazement, did her beauty prove. 
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Not of rich tiflew, nor of ſpangled gold, 
But of a ſubſtance, though not animate, 
Yetofa heav'nly and ſpirituallmold, 
Thar onely eyes of Spirits might behold: 
Suck lightas from main rocks of diamound, 
Shooting their ſparks at Phoebus, would rebound, 
| And little Angels, holding hands, daunc't all ground, 
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Seemed thoſe little ſprights, through nimblefle bold, 

\ Theſtately canopy bore on their wings; 

| Butthem it fel, as pendants, did uphold, 

Befides the crowns of many famous kings: 

Among the reſt, there David ever ſings: 
And now, with yeares grown young, renews hislayes- 
Unto his golden harp, and ditiesplayes, 

Plalming aloud in well-tun'd ſongs his Makers praiſc. 
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Thou ſelf-Idea of all joyestocome, 

| Whoſe lovo isſuch, would make the rudeſt ſpeak, 
Whoſe love is ſuch, wonld make the wiſeſt dumbe; 
O when wilt thou thy too long filence break, 

| And overcome the ſtrong,to ſave the weak! 

| Ifthou no weapons haſt; thine eyes will wound 
The Almighties ſelf, thatnow flick on the ground, 


As though ſome bleſſed objeRthere did themempound, 


64 
| Ah, miſcrable Abj& of diſgrace, 
What happines is in thy miſerie/ 


| L both muſt pitic, and cnvie thy cate, 
| For ſhe, thar is the glorie of the skie, 
| Leaves heaven blinde to fix on thee her eye: 


Yet her (though Mercies ſelfefteems not ſmall ) 
The world deſpiſ'd, they her Repentance call. ' 


| And ſhe herſelf deſpiſes, and the world, and all, 
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Deeply, alas, empaſſioned ſhe ſtood, 

To ſee a flaining brand toſt up from hell, 
Boyling her heartin her own luftfull blood, 
That oft for torment ſhe would loudly yell, 


| Now ſhe would fighing fit, and now ſhe fell 


Crouching upon the ground, in ſackcloth truft: 
Early and late ſhe pray'd , and faſt ſhe muſt, 


And all her hairhung full of aſhes, and ofduſts 
66 


Of all moſt hated, yet hated moſt of all 
Ofher own ſelfſhe was; diſconſolat 


| (As though her fleſh did but infunerall 


Her buried ghoſt )ſhe in an arbour fat 
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| Of thornie brier, weeping her curſed ſtate: 
And her before a haſtie river fled, 
Which herblinde eyes with faithfull penance fed, 

And all about, the graile with teares hung down his head, 
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| Her eyes, though blinde abroad, at home kept faſt, 
| Inwards they curn'd, and look't intoher head, 

| At which ſhe often ſtarted , as agaſt, 

| To ſe ſofearfull ſpeRacles of dread; 

| And withone hand her breaſt ſhe martyred, 
Wounding her heart, the fame to mortifie, 

| The other afairdamſcll held her by: 

| Which if but once let go, ſhe ſank immediatly. 
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| But Faith was quick, and nimble as the heay'n, 
| As if of love and life ſhe all had been: 
And though of preſent fight her ſenſe were reay'n, 
| Yet ſhe could ſee the things could not be ſeen. 
Beyondthe tarres , as nothing were between , 
She fixt her ſight, diſdaining things below: 
| Intothe ſea fe could a mountain throw, 
And make the Sunto ſtand, and waters backwards floy, 
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| Such when as Mercy her beheld from high, 

' In a dark yalley, drowr'd with her own teares, 

| One of her Graces ſhe ſent haſtily, 

Smiling Eirene, that a garland weares | 

Of guilded olive on her fairer haires, 
To crown the fainting ſouls true ſacrifice: 
Whom when as ſad Repentancecoming ſpies, 

The holy Deſperado wip't her ſwollen eyes. 
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But Mercie felt a kinde remorſe to runne 


{ Through her ſoft yains, and therefore hying faſt 


Togiveanend toſilence, thus begunne; 
Aye-honour'd Father, if no joy thou haft 
But to reward deſert, reward at laſt 
The Devils voice, ſpoke with a ſerpentstongue, 
Fit to hifſe out the words ſo deadly ſtung, 
And let him die, deaths bitter charms ſq ſweetly ſung. 


He was the father of that hopeles ſeaſon, 
That,to ſerve other gods, forgot their own? 


| The reaſon was, thou waſt above their reaton. 


They would have any gods, rather then none, 
A beaſtly ſerpent, or a ſenſcleſſe ſtone : 
And theſe, as Juſtice hates, {oI deplore. 
But the up-plowed heart, all rent and tore, 


Though wounded by it ſelf, I gladly would reftore. 
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He was but duſt: why fear'd he not to fall? 


Andbeingfall'n, how can he hope to live? 

Cannot the hand deftroy him, that made all? 

Could he not take away, aſwell as give ? 

Should man depraye, and ſhould not God depriye? 
Was itnot all che worlds deceiving ſpirit, 

( Thar, bladder'd up with pride of his own merit, - 


Fell in his riſe )chat him of heav'n did difinherit ? 


73 
He was but duſt : how could he ſtand before him? 
And beingfall'n, why ſhould he fear rodie? 
Cannot the hand that made him firſt, reſtore him? 


| Depray'd of finne, ſhould he depriyed lie 
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. Of grace?can he not hide infirmitie, 
That gays him ſtrength? unworthy the forſaking, 
He is, whoever weighs, without miſtaking, 

Or Maker ofthe man, or manner of his making, 


i4 


Who ſhall thy temple incenſe any more; 

| Or to thy alcar crown the ſacrifices | 

| Or trew with idle flow'rsthe hallow'd flore ? 

| Or what ſhould Prayer deck with herbs, and ſpice, 
Her vialls, breathing oriſons of price? 

2 By ters  Tfall my pay that which ah cannot pay3 

efſing ber O firſt begin with me, and Mercie ſlay, 


= ped And thy thrice-honour'd Sonne, that now beneath doth fray. 


Chriſt, 
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| But if or he,or I may live, and ſpeak, 

| And heav'ncan joy to ſee a ſinner weep; 

Oh let not Juſtice iron ſcepter break 

A heart alreadie broke, that low doth creep, 

And with prone humbleſle her feets duft doth ſweep. 
Muſt all go by deſert? isnothing free? 

Ah !ifbutchoſerhat onely worthy be, 


| None ſhould thee ever ſee, none ſhould thee eyer fee. 
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That is 45 What hath man done,that man ſhallnot undo, 
ſufficient to | Since God to him is grown ſo neare a kin? 
ſatisfie,es | Did his foe ſlay him? he ſhall ſlay his foe: 
mas was | Hath heloſtallthe all again ſhall winne: 
| PHEBZ | Ts Gone his maſter? he ſhall maſter finne 2 
Too hardy ſoul, with finne the field to trie : 
The onely way to conquer, was to flie ; by 
But thus long death hath liv'd,and now deaths ſelf (hall 7 
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| He is a path, if any be miſled; 
| He is a robe, if any naked be; _ 


If any chance to hunger, he is bread; 
If any be a bondman, he is free; 
Ifany be but wezk,how ſtrong is he? 
To dead men life he is, to fick men health; 
To blinde men fight, andto the needie wealth; 
A pleaſure withour loſle,a treaſure without ſtealrh. 


78 

Who can forget, never to be forgot, 
The time, that all the world in ſlumber lies: 
When, like the ſtarres, the ſinging Angels ſhot 
To carth, and heay'n awaked all his eyes, 
Toſce another Sunne at midnight riſc 

On earth? was never fight of pareil fame; 

For God before man like himſelfdid frame, 
| But God himſelf now like a moxtall man became, 


79. x 
A Childe ke was, and had not learn't to ſpeak, 


That with his word the world before did make: 
| His Mothers arms him bore, he was ſo weak, 


a. 


See how ſmall room my infant Lord doth take, 
Whom allthe world is not enough to hold, 
Who of his yeares, or of his age hath told? 
Never ſuch age fo young, neyer a Childe fo old. 
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And yet but newly he wasinfanted, 
And yet alreadie "i was ſought to die; 
Yet ſcarcely born, alreadic baniſhed, 
Not able yetto go,and forc'tto flie : 
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That with one hand the vaults of heav'n could ſhake, 
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But ſcarcely fled away, when by and by, 
The tyrants {word with bloud is all defil'd, 

And Rachel,for her ſotines with furie wilde, 

Cries, O thou cruell King, and O my ſweeteſt Childe! 


By 


Egypt his Nurſe became, where Nilus ſprings, 
Who ftraight, to entertain the riſing ſunne, 
The haſty harveſt in his boſome brings; 
Butnow for dricth thefields wereall undone, 


| And now with waters all is oyerrnone: 


So faſt the Cynthian mountains pour'd their ſnow, 
When oncethey felt the Sunne ſo neare them glow, 


| That Nilus Egypt loſt, and to aſca did grow. 


22 


The Angelscaroll'd loud their ſong of peace, 
The curſed Oracles were ftruckendumbe, 
To ſcetheir Shepherd,the poore Shepherds prefle, 
To ſee their King,the Kingly Sophies come; 
Andthemto guide unto his Maſters home, 

A Starre comes dauncing up the orient, 

That ſprings for joy over the ftrawy tent, 


Where gold, to make their Princea crown, they all preſent, 
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| Young John, glad childe,before he could be born, 
| Leapt inthe wombe, his joy to prophehie: 


Old Anna,though with age all ſpent and worn, 
Proclaims her Saviour to poſteritic: 


'And Simeon faſt his dying notes doth plies 


Oh, how the bleſſed ſouls abour him trace! 
It isthe fire ofheay'n thou doſt embrace: 


Sing Simeon, ſing, ſing Simeon, ſing apaces 
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With that the mighty thunder dropt away 
From Godsinwerie arm, now milder grown, 
| And melted intoreares; as if to pray 

{For pardon, and for pitie, it had known, 


That ſhould have been for ſacred vengeancethrown: 
Theretothe armies Angeliquedevow'd 
Their former rage, and all to Mercy bow'd, 


Their broken weapons at her feet they gladly ſtrow'de 
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Bring, bring, ye Graces, all youy filver flaskets, 
Painted with every choiceſt flowre that growes, 
That IT may ſoon unflow'r your fragrant baskets, 
To ſtrow the fields with odours where he goes, 
Let whatſoe're he treads on bea roſe, 
Sodown ſhe let her eyelids fall, to ſhine 
Uponthe rivers of bright Paleſtine, 


| Whole woods drop honey, and her rivers skip with wine, 


EE D 


CHRISTS| 


| | 
| ; 
T he effe of \ 


AA CYE1ES 


| 


| 4 Tranſation 
| toChriſts ſe» 
cond vitiorie 


"_ des lo eta 


| 
b 


ipeechhs | 


| 


i the place 


| 


A 


| 


# 


CHRISTS Vittorje. 


Chriſt 
brought into i 


of c ombat, 
the wilder- 


is 


Deſcribed 


& by his pro- 


wt a a Mt. — 


per attt i= 
| bute, T ve 


r . 
| [Dar cle of 


1God, 


Om 


A —_. Por oeas 


i—_— 


— 
——_ 
— ——C— —_— — 


| 


j 
| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


cs. tit" —_—_— 


©>'& 


* 


» 


LL 
%. 


VICGITIORIE ON 
EARTH. 


T* 


2 Here all alone ſhe ſpi'd, alas the while! 
Ya In fhadie darknefle a poore Deſolate, 
A Thatnow had meaſur'd many a weariemile, 


| ne ſſe, amtowg” And his own will him breught: he praying fate, 

tbe wilde 

_ b eaſts ” 
Mark 1.13: 


And himto prey, as hetopray beoan, 
The Cirizens of the wilde forreſt ran, 


And all with openthroat would ſwallow whole the man, 


Fg 
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Soon did the Ladie toher Graces crie, 
And on their wings her ſelf did nimbly.Grow,. 
After her coach a thoufand Loves did flie; 

So down into the wilderneſle they throw: 


| Where ſhe, and allhertrain that with her flow 


Thorough the airie wave, with fails ſo.gay, 

Sinking into kis breaſt that wearie lay, 
Made ſhipwrack of themſclyes, and yaniſht quite away,. 
Seemed that Man had them devoured all, 


| 
| 


| Whom to deyoure the beaſts did make pretencez- 
But him their ſalvage thirſt did nought appall, 
' Though weapons none he had for his defence: 
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What arms for Innocence, but Innocence? 
| For when they ſaw their Loxdsbright cognizance 
Shine in his face, ſoon did they diſadyance, 
| And ſeme unto hym knec], and ſome about him dance, 


| 


4 
Down fell the Lordly Lions angrie mood # the 
| And he himſelf fell down in congies low; : = ade 
Bidding him welcome to his waſtfull wood, | catrnot but 
Sometime he kiſt rhe grafle where he did go, adore. 


And, as to waſh his feet he well did know, Es | 
With fauniog tongue he lickt away the duſt, 
Andeyery one would nfareſt to him thruſt, 

And eyery one, with new, forgot his former luſt, 


g | 


Unmindefull of himſelf, tomindehis Lord, ; 

The Lambe ſtood gazing by the Tygers fide, 

| As though between them they had made accord, 

| And on the Lions back the Goat did ride, 

Forgetfull of the roughnes of the hide. - 

{ 1f heſtoodſtill, their eyes upon him baited, 
If walkt, they all in oxder on him waited, | 

And when he ſlept, they as his watch themſelyes conceited, 
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' Wonder doth call me y p toſees Ono, Dy bis wad 
| I cannor ſee, and therefore fink in wonder, tie with the 
The man that ſhines as bright as God, not ſo, Gadyead, 

| For God he is himſelf, thatcloſe lies under | 


That man, ſo cloſe, that no time can diflunder | 

| Thatband; yet not ſocloſe, but from him break 

Such beams, as mortall eyes are all too weak 

'Sfich fight to {ce,or it, ifrhey ſhould ſee, to ſpeak, 
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| His proper 
Places 


Upon a graffic hillock he was laid, 

With woodie primroſes befreckel/ed: 

Over his head the wanton ſhadows plaid 

Ofa wilde olive, that her boughs ſo ſpread, 

| As with her leaves ſhe ſeem'd to crown his head, 
And her green armst' embracethe Prince of peaces 

| The Sunne ſo neare, needs muſt the Winter ceaſe, 


| 
9. 


» | | 
The beaxtie | His hair was black, and in ſmall curls did twine, 


of bis body. 
Cant. 5.11, 
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| 
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| 
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As though it were the ſhadow of ſome light, 
And underneath his face, as day, did ſhine; 
But ſure the day ſhined not half ſo bright, 

| Nor the Sunnes ſhadow made ſo dark anight.. 
Under his lovely locks her head to ſhroud, 
Did make Humilitie her ſelf grow proud: 


| Hicher, tolight their lamps, did allthe Graces croud, 
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One of ten thouſand ſouls I am, and more; 


That of his eyes, and their ſweet wounds complains. 
Sweet are the wounds of love, never ſo ſore, 


| Ah, might he often ſlay me ſo again! 


He never lives, that thus is never flains. 
What boots it watch? thoſe eyes, for all my art, 
Mine own eyes looking. on, have ſtole my heart: 


| | Io- 
| | As when the Sunne, caught in anadyerſe-.cloud, 
E [ | | Flies crofſe the world, and there a new begets,” 
| The watry 1 of his beauty proud, 
Throwes all abraod his ſparkling ſpangelets, 


The Sunne {o neare, another Spring ſeem'd to increaſe, 


Inthem Love bends hisbow, and dips his burning darts 
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Toſeetwo dayes abroad at once, and all. 
Doubt whether now he riſe, or now will falls 
So flam'd the Godly fie{h, proud of his heay'nly thrall, 


'It 


His cheeks, as ſnowie apples ſopt in wine, 

Had their red roſes quencht with lilies white, 

And like eo garden [ſtrawberries did ſhine, 

' Waſh't in a bowl of milk, or roſe- buds bright 

| Unboſoming their breaſts againlt the light, 
Hete love-ſick ſouls did eat, there drank, and made 
Sweet-ſ{melling poſes, that could neyer fade, 

But worldly eyes him thought more like ſome living ſhade, . 


T2 


| For Iaughter never look't upon his brow, 
Though in his face all ſmiling joyes did bide: 
No filken banners did about him flow, 
Fools make their fetters enſignes of their prides 
He was beſt cloath'd when naked was his fide. = 
A Lambe he was, and wollen fleece he bore, 
Wove with one thread, his feet low ſandals wore: 
But bared were his legs, ſo went the times of yore, 


I2 


| As two white marble pillars that uphold 

| Gods holy place where he in glorie ſets, 

| And riſe with goodly grace and courage bold, 

To beare his Temple on their ample jets, 

| Vein'd every where with azure ripulets, _ 

| Whomall the people on ſome holy morn, 

With boughs and flowrie garlandsdo adorn; 

| Of ſuch, though fairer farre, this _ was upboin, 
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By prepi- | Twice had Diana bent her.golden bow, 
And ſhot from heav'n her ſilver ſhafts, to rouſe 
| The ſluggiſh ſalvages, that den below, 


| 


that ſeemed. 


| 
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! 

\ 

[ 

| 
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Some de- 
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\ But fruit here none did grow, nor rivers none did pale, 


| Since to his beads he had himſelf betaken, 


| And dead, might reft his boxes under the holy ſhrine, | 


_—————— 
\ But when he nearer came, helowted low 
} With prone obeyfance, and with curt'fi kindes SE 
{ Thar at his feethis head he ſeen'd to throw: trop ol 
| What needs him now another Saint to finde? 
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And all the day in lazie covert drovze, 
Since him the filent wilderneſlſe did houſe: | 
The heay'n his roof, and arbour harbour was, 
Theground his bed, and his moiſt pillow graſle: 


| | I5 | 
At length anaged Syre farre off he ſaw | 
Come | carp Deke every. ſtep he oueſt _ 
One of his feet he from the grave did draw. 

Three lews he had, the wooden was the beſt, 

And all the way he wear, heeyer bleſt 

With benedicities, and prayers ſtore, 

Byt the bad ground was blefled ne're the more, 
Andall his head'with ſnow of Age was waxen hore. | 


16 
A good old Hermit he might ſeem to be, 
T hat for devotion had the world forſaken, 


. A Py . 


And now was travelling ſome Sai to ſee, ad 


Where all his former finnes he might awaken, 
And them might waſh away with dropping brine, 
And almes, and faſts;and churches diſcipline; . - —_ 


-; PR RAOD 
CHRLESTS Viftorie. 3 . 
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 Aﬀctions are the lails, and faith che winde, 
' Thattorthis Saint a thouſand fouls conyay. 
Each houre: O happy Pilgrims thicher Ray! 
| Whar caren they for beaſts, or for the wearie way? | 


— wa 


{ 18 
| | [ 
Soon the old Palmer his devorions ſung, | 

Like pleaſing anthems moduled in time; 
For well that aged Syre could tip his tongue | 


| With golden foyl of eloquence, and lime, | 
And lick his rugged ſpeech with phraſes prime. 

Ay me, quoth he, how many yeares have been, 
| Since thele old eyes the Sunne of heay'n have ſeen! | 
Centes the Sonne ofheay'n they now-behald I-ween.. 


— — 


| 


| 2d 


| Ah, mote my humble cell ſo bleſſed be- | 
| As heay'nto welcome in his lowly roof, 
| And be the temple for thy deitie! 
|Lohow my cottage worſhips thee aloof, 
[Thar under ground harh hid his head, in proof: 
' Tr doth adore thee with the ſeeling low, | 
Here honey, milk,and cheſnuts wilde do grow, | 
The boughs a bed of leayes upon thee (hall beſtow. . 
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| 
ag | 
| But oh, he ſaid, and therewith ſigh't full deep; : | ( Clofely 4 
| The heay'ns, alas, too envious are grown, Mong, rpg "#8 
| Becauſe our fields thy preſence from them keep; | ſhui oy F "4 1 
For ſtones do grow where corn was lately ſown: / Gods provie | if 
( So ſtooping down, he gather'd up a ſtone) | dence, and | 
Bur thou with corn caoſt make this {tone to cate. | providefor | 


| What nceden wethe angry heav'ns to fear? - 3 Waſelf.) 
(Let them cnvie us ſill, ſo we enjoy thee here... EE 2 
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But wa, | Thus on they wandred; butthoſe holy weeds 

| what heſ#e- | A monſtrous Serpent, and no man did cover. 

| red not, Sa- | SO Under greeneſt herbs the Adder feeds: 

| 2, and | Andround aboutthat ſtinking corps did hoyer 
would ſein | The diſmal! Prince of gloomie night, and over 


= A His ever-damned head the ſhadows err'd 


Of thouſand peccant ghoſts, unicen, unheard, 
And all the Tyrant fears, and all the Tyrant fear'ds 


22 


He was the ſonne of blackeſt A cheron, 
Where many frozen ſouls do chat'ring lies 
And raPFd the burning waves of Phlegethan, 
Where many more in flaming ſulphur frie, 
| Ac once compell'd to live, and forc't todie, 
Where nothing can be heard for the loud crie 
Of oh, and ahi, and out alas, that I 
Or once again might live, or once at length might dice 


23 


I. Todeſp:-| Ere long they came neare to a balefull bowre, 
hier; = Much like the mouth of that infernall cave, 
his "ha That gaping toad all comers todeyoure, 
Dark, doſefull, dreary, like a greedy grave, 

That (till for carrion carcaſes doth crave, 

The ground no herbs, but yenomous did beare, 

Nor ragged trees did leave; but eyery where 
Dead bones, and $kulls were caſt, and bodies hanged were, 


% 

Upon the roof the bird of ſorrow ſat 
Elonging joyfull day with her fad note, 

| And through the ſhady aire the fluttering bat 
Did waye her leather fails, and blindely flote, 


 CurisTs Vittorie. 
| While with her wings the fatall Shreechowl ſmote £6; 
Th unbleſſed houte, there on acraggy tone 
Celeno hung, and made his direfull mone, | 


| And all about the murdered ghoſts did ſhreek, and grone, _- 


25 _ | 


Like cloudie moonſhine in ſome ſhadowie grove, 


| Such was the light in which Ds s y a 1K did dwell, CR, as 

| But he himſelf with night for darkneſle trove. Darro 1L,hors | 

| His black uncotnbed locks diſheyell'd fell rible appa- 
About his face; through which, as brands of hell, r3210ns, Oc. | 


| Supk in hisskull, his ſtaring eyes did glow, 
That made him deadly look, their glimpſe did ſhow 
| Like Cockatrices cyes, that ſparks of poyſon throw, 
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His cloaths were ragged clouts, with thorns pind faſt; | 

And as he muſing lay, to ſtonie fright == 

| A thouſand wilde Chimzra's would him caſt; 

As when a fearfull dream, in mid(t of night, a 

Skips tothe brain, and phanſies to the ſight 

Some winged Furie, ſtraight the haſty foot, 
| 


Eager to flie, cannot pluck up his root; 


OY 
The voice dies in the tongue, and mouth gapes without boot, 


| 27 | | 
Now he would dream that he from heayen fell, 

And then would ſhatch the aire, afraid to fall; | 
And now he thought he finking was to he!l, | | 
And then would graſp the earth, and now his ſtall 
| Him ſeemed hell, and then be out would crawl : 
| Andever, as he crept, would {quint aſide, : 
Leſt him, perhaps, ſome Furie had eſpide, 

| And then, alas, be ſhould in —_ fox ever bide, 
| | 
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Therefore he ſoftly ſhrunk, and ſtole away, 
| Ne eyer dutſt to draw his breath for fear, 
Till to the doore he came, and there he lay 
| Panting for breath, as though he dying werez 
And (till he thought he felr their craples teare 
Him by the heels back to his ugly denne: 
Out fain he would have leapt Broad, but then 
The heay'n, as hell, he fear'd, that puniſh guilty men, 


Pp 
Within the gloomie hole of this pale wight 
| The Serpent woo'd him with his charms to inne, 
There he might baitthe day , and reſt the night; 


9 O— 


{ Zut under that ſame bait a fearfull grin 


a3ready to intangle him in finne,. 

But he upon ambrofia daily fed , 

That grew in-Eden, thus he anſwered: 
So both away were caught, and tothe Temple fled, 
| 

30: 
| Well knew our Saviour this the Serpent was, 
And the old Serpent knew our Saviour well; 
Never did any this in falſhood paſle, 
Never did any him in truth excell: 
| With him we fly co heav'n, from heay'n we fell 
With him: but now they both tegether met 
| - Upon the ſacred pinacles, that threar, 
| With their aſpiring tops, Aſtrzas ſtariic ſeats, 
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et AC. * 
Here diadPgESUMPTION herpavilion ſpread” 
| Orerthe Temple ,chebrichtſtarres among, 
'( Ahrhat her foor ſhould! trample onthe head 
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And ſhe herielf enamour'd was of her own face; 
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Of tor boyes ſig her a pleaſant ſong. 
Of love, long lite, of mercy, and of grace, 
Andevery ene her dearely did embrace, 


I 


22 


A painted face belied with vereyl ſtore, 


| Which light Futlpis every day did crimme, 


That in one hand a guilded anchor wore, 
Not fixed on the rock, but on the brimme 


Of the wide aire, ſhe let it loolely fwinmme: 


Her other hand a ſprinkle carried, 
 Andever, when her Lady wavercd, 


Court-holy water all upon her ſprinkeled, 
| | 


33 


| Poore fool, ſhe thought herſelf in wondrous price 
| With God, asf in Paradiſe ſhe were: 


But, were ſhenotin a fools paradiſe, 
She might have {cen more reaſon to deſpair : 


{ But him ſhe, like ſome ghaſtly find, did fear, 


And therefore as that wretch hew'd out his cell 
Underthe bowels, in the heart of hell; 


| So ſhe aboye the Moon, amid the ſtarres would dyell, 


34 
Her Tent with Sunny clouds was ſeel'd aloft, 
And ſo exceeding {hone with a falſe light, 
That heay'n it ſelf to her it ſeemed off, 
Heay'n without clouds to her deluded Geht; 
But clovds withouten heay'n it was aright: 


And as her houſe was built, ſo did her brain 
Build caftles in the aire, with idle pain, 


| But heart ſhe neyer had jn all her body yain, 
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35 
Like as a ſhip, in whichno ballance lies, 
'Withour a Pilot, on the ſleeping waves, . 
Fairly along with winde and water flies, 
And painted maſts with filken ſails embraves, 
Thar Neptunes ſelf. the bragging veſſel ſaves, 
| Tolaugha while at her fo proud aray;. 
Her waving ftreamers looſely ſhe lets play, 
Ang Hagging colours ſhine as bright as ſmiling day: 


39 
But all ſo ſoon as heay'n his brows doth bends. 


| She veils her banners, and pulls in her beams, 


The emptie bark the raging billows ſend 
Uptoth' Olympique waves, and Argus ſeems . 


| Againto ride upon our lower ſtreams: 


Rightſo PR x SUM PT 10N didher ſelf behaye]- 
Toſled about with eyery ſtormie waye, 
And in white lawn ſhe went, moſt like an Angel brave: . 


37- 
Gently 6ur Saviour ſhe began to (hrive,. = 
Whether he were the Sonne of God, orno; . 


For any other ſhe diſdain'd to wiye: 


| And if he were, ſhe bid him fearleſle throw 


Himſclfto ground; and therewithall did ſhow-. 
A flight of little Angels, that did wait = 
Upon their glittering wings, to latch him ſtraight;-. 


| And longed on their backsto feel his glorious weight, 
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But when ſhe ſaw her ſpeech prevailed noughe,. 
Herſelf ſhe tombled headlong to the flore: 
But him.the Angels on their des caught,. 
And to an airie mountain nimbly. bore, 
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Whoſe ſnowie ſhoulders, like ſome chaulkie ſhore, 
Reſtlefſe Olympus ſeem'd to reſt upon | 
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With all his ſwidfming globes : ſo both are gone, | 
| The Dragon with the. Lambe,. Ah, unmeet Paragon! : | 3 To V ain- 
; | £/OTf.. 
w”_— | 
All ſuddenly the hill his mow deyoures, . | Poetically |. 
In liew whereof a goodly garden grew, . eferited 
Asif the ſnow had melted into flow'rs, | fro the [ 
- | Which their ſweet breath in ſubtill vapoursthrew, | | vom: oak 
"That all about perfumed ſpirits flew. | flood. 
For whatſocyer might aggtatethe ſenſe, A garden. | 


In all the world, or pleaſe the appetence, 
Here it waspoured out.in layiſhafftuence, . 
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Not lovely Ida might with this compare; 
Though many ſtreams his banks befilyered, 
Though Xanthus with his golden fands he bare; - © 
Nor i; bla, though his thyme depaſtured, 
Asfaſt again with honey bloſſomed:  —- 
Ne Rhodope, ne Tempes flowrie plains 
Adonis garden was to this but yain, 
Though Plato on his beds a floud of praiſe did rain. 


*s <1 | 
For in all theſe ſome one thing moſt did grow;. 
But in thisone grew all things elſe befidez 
| For Geet varietie herſelf did throw 
 Toeyery bank; here all the ground ſhe dide - 
| Inlilie white, there pinks eblazed wide, 
And damaskr all the earth; and here ſhe ſhed 
Blew violets, and there came roſes red: 
And eyery fight the yeelding ſenſeas _— | 
Ra 3, 
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The garden likea Ladie fair wascur, = 

That lay as if ſh: lumber'din delight, * 

And to the open skies her eyes did ſhut; - 

| The azurchields of heay'n were*{embled right 

| | Inalarge round, fet with the flowrs of light: 

-- | The flow'rs-de-Juce, and the rcu.d ſparks of deyy ; 

| ke, That hung upon their azure 1eaves, d:d ſhew _ 
Like twinckling [tarres, that iparkle in the eycning blew. 
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_ | Upon a hillie bank her head ſhe caſt, 

| On which the bowre of Vain-delighe was built, _.. 
| White, and red roſes tor her face were plac't, . :; 
4 Andfor her treſles Marigolds were ſpilt; £ 
Them broadly ſhe diſplaid, like flaming guilr, 
| Till in the ocean the glad day were drown'd: 

| Then up again her yellow locks ſhe wound, 
And with green fillets in their pretrie calls them bound, 
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PRE. TODA Le hogs 
What ſhould TT here depaint her lilic hand, ” 
Her veinsof violets, herermine breaſt, 
| Which there in oxjentcolours living ſtands 
Or how ner gown with (ilken leaves is dreft, 
Or how her watchmen, arm'd with boughie creſt, 
A wall of prim hid in his buihes bears, 
Shaking at every winde their leavie ſpears, 


| While ſhe ſupinely ſleeps, ne to be waked fears? | 


"SF LE | 

Over the hedge depends the graping Elm, | 
| Whoſe greener head, empurpuled in wine, 
} Seemed to wonder at his bloudy helm, _ - 
| | And half ſuſpe& the bunches of the vine, _ _—_ | 
—a7 : elt. 
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Leſt they perhaps his wit ſhould undermine, 
For well he knew ſuch frujt heneyer bore: 
- But her weak arnis embraced him the more, 
And with her.ruby grapes iavght at her paramour, 


| 
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| Under the ſhadow of theſe drunken elms_ 


A fountain roſe, where Pangloretta uſes 
( When herſome floud of fancie overwhelms, 
And one of all her favorites ſhe chuſes 
To bathe herſelf, whom ſhe in luſt abuſes, 
And from his wanton body ſucks his ſoul, 
Which drown'd in pleaſure, in that ſhaly bowl, 
And {wimmiog in delight, doth amorouſly rowl, 


_—_— 


| | 47 


The font of filyer was, and ſo his ſhores 

In ſilver fell, onely the guilded bowls 

( Like to a fornace, that the min'rall powres } 

Seem'd to haye moul't it in their ſhining holes; 

And on the water, like to burning coles, 

On liquid falyer leaves of roſes lay: 

But when PanGLORY heredid liſt toplay, _ 
 Roſe-warer then it ranne, and milk it rain'drhey ſay. 
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The roof thick clouds did paint»from which three boyes 
Three gaping mermaids with their eawrs did feed, - 
Whole breaſts let fall the ſtream, with ſleepy noiſe, 


% 
% 


- 


| To Lions mouths, from whence it leapt with ſpeed, 
| And inthe roſie layer ſeem'd to blecd, 


The naked boyes unto the waters fall, 
Their ſtonienightingales had taught to cali, - 
|{W hen Zephyr breatld.into tneix watry interall, 
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[ And all about ,embayed in ſoft ſleep, | 
| A heard of charmed beaſts aground were fpread, [ 
| Which the fair Witch in golden chains did keep, 
And them in willing bondage fettered: 
= Once men they liv'd, but now the men were dead, 
| | Andturn'd to beaſts, ſo fabled Homer old, 
That Circe ,with her potion, charm'd in gold, 
. [ Usd manly fouls in beaftly bodies to immould. 
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\F,0: hex | Through thisfalſe Eden, to his Lemans bowrs, 

I Court, aud | ( Whom thouſand ſouls deyoutly idolize ) | 

Courtiers, | Our firſt Deſtroyer led our Saviour, 

| There in the lower room, in ſolemne wiſe, | 

They danc't a round, and pour'd their facrifice [ 

To plump Ly zus, and among the reft, | oY: 
The jolly Prieſt, in ivie garlands dreſt, | 

| Chaunted wilde Orgialls, in honour of the feaſt, 


Ly 


ll — 


. 
| 


' 
: 
! 
| 


I 5E | 
iI, Pleaſure | Others within their arbours ſwillin g ſat - 
1/2 9192"; | (For all the room about wasarbourcd ) 

ſ With laughing Bacchus, that was grown (o fat, 

bs Thar Rand he could not, but was carried, 

| And every evening freſhly watered, 

To quench his fieriechecks,and all about 

Small cocks broke through the wall, and ſailied our 


| Flaggons of wine, to ſet on fire that ſpueing rout. 
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| This their inhamed ſouls efteem'd their wealths, 

To crown the bouzing kan from day to night, | 

1 Andfickto drink themſelves with drinking heakhs, 
Some yomiting, all drunken with delight, | 


Curl 


Henceto a loft carv'd all in yvorie white 
They came, where whiter Ladies naked went, 
Melted in pleaſure, and ſoft languiſhment, 

| And funk in beds of roſes, amorcus glances ſent, 
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| Flie, flie, thou holy childe, that wanton room, 
And thou my chafler Muſe thoſe harlots ſhun, 
And with him to a higher ſtorie come, : 
Where mounts of gold, and flovds of Glver runne, 
{ The while the owners, with their wealth undone, 
 Starve iutheir ſtore, and in their plenty pine, 
Tumblingthemſelves upon their heaps of mine, 


{Glutting their famiſhe ſouls with the deceitfull ſhine, 
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| Ah! who was he ſuch precious perils found? 
How ſtrongly Nature did her treafies hide, 
| And threw upon them mountains of thick ground, 
To dark their orie luſtre! but queint Pride 
Hath taught her Sonnes to wound their mothers ſide, 
And gage the depth, to ſearch for flaring ſhells, 
In whoſe bright boſome ſpumie Bacchus ſwells, 
T hat neither heay'n, nor earth henceforth in ſaferie dywells, 
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O ſacred hunger of the greedie eye, 

! Whoſe need hath end, but no end covetiſe, 

{Emptie in fulneſle, rich in povertie, 

That having all things, nothing can ſuffice, 

|How thou befancieſt the men moſt wile! 

} Thepoore man would be rich, the rich man great, 
T he great man King, the King, in Gods own ſeat 
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d, with mortal arm dares flames, and thunder threat. 
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| 2. Avarice, 
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Therefore above the reſt Ambition ſate, 
His Court with-glitterant pearl was all enwall'd 


, 


| And round about the wall 1n chairs of State, 


; And moſt majeſtique ſplendour, were enftall'd 
| A hundred Kings, whoſe temples were impall'd 


| 


| In golden diadems, ſet here and there 
_ Withdiamonds, and gemwed every where, 
And of their golden virges none diſceptred were, 


TT 
High overall, PanGroR1z's blazing throne. 


| Inher bright turret, all ofcryftall wrought, 
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Like Phcebus lamp, inmidſt of heayen, ſhones 

| Whoſe ſtarry top, with pride infernall fraught, 
Self-archiog columnes to uphold were taught 
In which her Image till refleted was 

By the ſmooth cry ſtall, that moſt like her glaſle, 
| In beauty and in frailtie did all others paſſe,, 
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53 
| A filver wand the Sorcereſſe did ſway, 
| And, for a crown of gold, her hair ſhe wore; 
| Onely a garland of roſebudsdid play 
About her locks, and in her hand ſhe bore 
A hollow globe of glaſſe, that long before 
She full of emprinefle had bladdered, 
| And all the world therein depictured + - 
Whofe colours, like the rain-bow, ever yaniſhed.. 
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Such watry orbicles young boyes do blow 
| Our from their ſopy ſhels,and much admire. 


_ þ The ſwimming world, which tenderly they row: 


With cafie breath till-ir bs waved higher: - 
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CnrisTs Viftorie, 
| But if they chance but roughly once aſpire, . | 
|  Thepainred bubble inſtantly doth fall, « 
| Here when ſhe came,ſhe *gan for muſick call, 


| And ſung this wooing ſong, to welcome him withally 1] 

| | 

| Loyeisthe bloſſomewherethere blows hon $on 

Every thing that lives or grows: OY 

Love doth make the heay'ns to moye, 

And the Sunne doth burn in love: 

| Lovethe (trong and weak doth yoke, 
And makes the yvie climbe the oke; | 

Under whoſe ſhadows Lions wilde, 

Soft'ned by Love, grow tame and mildes | 

Love no med'cine can appeaſe, 

He burns the fiſhes in the ſeas; 

Not all the kill his woundscan ſtench, 

Not all the ſea his firecan quench: 

Love did makethe bloudy ſpeare 

Once a leavie coat to weare, 

While in his leayes there ſhrouded lay | 

: Sweet birds, for love, that ſing and play: 

And of all loves joyfull lame, 

I the bud, and bloflome am, 

Onely bend thy knee to me, 

Thy wooing ſhall thy winning be. 
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be See, fee theflowers that below, 

Now as freſh as morning bloy, 
And of all, thevirgin roſe, 5 
Thar as bright Aurora ſhows: 

How they all unleaved die, n 
Looſing their virgmitic; 

Like unto a ſummer-ſhade, 

But now born, and now they fade. 
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Every thing doth.paſſe away, - 

There is danger in delay: 

Come, come gather then the roſe, 

Gather ir, or it you loſe, . 

Allthe ſand of Tagus (hore 

Into my boſome cafts hisore; 

Allthe valleys ſwimming corn 

To my houſe is yearcly born: 

Every grape of every.vine 

Is gladly bruis'd tomake me wine, 

While ten thouſand kings, as proud, 

To carry up my train have bow'd,, 

And a world of Ladies ſend me 

In my chambers to attend me. . 

All the ſarres in heay*n that ſhine, 

And ten thouſand more, axe mine: 
Ovely bend thy knee tome, _ 
Thy wooing ſhall thy winning be... 
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' Thus ſought the dire Enchauntreſſe in his minde 
Her guilefull bait to haye emboſomed: 

Bur he her charms diſperſed into winde,. 

And her of inſolence admoniſhed,, - 
Andall her optique glaſſes ſhattered. - 
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So with her Syre to hell ſhe took her fight, 
( The ſtarting aire flew from the damned ſpright ». 


| Where deeply both aggriev'd, plunged themſelves in night, 


. 


But to their Lord, now muſing;in his thought, 


| A heavenly volie of light Angels flew, 
j And from his Father him a banquet brought, 


hrough the fine clement; for well they knew, 
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Afcer his Lenten faſt, he hungry grew: 
| And, as he fed, the holy quires combine 5 
| Tofingahymne of the celeſtiall Trine; | 
"All thought to paſle, and each was paſt all thought divine, | ; 


And to the birds, the windes attune their noiſes. 
And to the windes, the waters hoarcely call, | 
And Eccho back again reyoiced all; 

That the whole yalley rung with victories 
| Butnow our Lord to reſt doth homewards flies 


See how the night comes ſtealing from the mountains high, 


| 
| 
' | 
| The birds ſweet notes, to ſonnet out their joyes, F __ 
Attemper'd to the layes Angelicall; 20 oy” i 
© | 
| | 
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CHRIST'S Trinmph. ; 


| OVER DEATH. 
mak n0O down the filver ſtreams of Ecidan} 


=QJ2 O cither fide bank't with a lily wall, = - 
2 a F& Whiter then both, rides the triumphant Swan, 
| ZE” And firgs his dirge, aridpropheſies hisfall, | 
Diving into his watrie funeralls | 
| But Eridan to Cedron muſt ſubmit 
_ His "7 ſhore; nor can he envie it, 
1 If when Apollo fings, his ſwansdo filent fit. 
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That heay'nly voice I more delight to heare, 

| Then gentle aſres to breathe,or Frelling wayes 

| Againſt the founding rocks their boſomes teare, 

| Or whiſtling reeds, that "_ Jordan layes, 

| And with their yetdure his white head embrayes, | 
| Tochidethe windes, or hiying bees, that flig 
| , Abourthe laughing blooſms of ſallowie, 
i dcking aſleep ——_ _—_— Ws: 
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| Dy bis grief 
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And yet how can I heare thee finging go, 

| When men, incens'd with hare, thy death foreſer> 
| Or els, why do [ heare theeſighing ſo, 

| When thou, inflam'd with love, their life doſt get? 
| Thatloye and hate, and fighs and ſongs are met! 

| Butthus, and onely thus thy love did crave, 
To ſend thee ſinging for us tothy grave, 


| While we ſoughtthee to kill, and thou ſought'R usto ſave, 


When I remember Chrift our burden beates, 
I look for glory, but finde miſerie;. 

[look for joy, but findea ſea of teares; 

I look that we ſhould live; and finde him dies 
 Tlook for Angels ſongs, and heare him crie: 
Thus what I look, I cannot finde ſo wells 


Or rather, what IfindeI cannottell, 

Theſe banks ſo narrow are, thoſe treams ſo highly ſwell. 
Chriſt ſuffers, and in this his teares begin, 
Suffers fot us, and our joy einen ts, 

Suffers to death, here is his Manhood ſeen; 

| Suffers to riſe, and here his Godhead-is. 

| For Man, that could not by himſelf have rif, 

|  Dutof the grave doth by the Godhead riſe, 

And God, that could not die, in Manhood dies, 


' | That wein both might live by that ſweet ſacrifices. 
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Go giddy brains, whoſe witsarethoughtſo freſh, | 
Pluck all che low'rs that Nature forth doth throws. 


|  Goſtick them on the checks of wanton fleſh: 


Poore idol ( forc't at.onceto-fall and grow ) 
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Crr1sTs Triumph: 


Of fading roſes, and of melting ſhow + 

Your ſongs exceed your matter ,this of mine, 
| Thematter which it fings ſhall make divine; 

| As ſtarres dull puddles gild, in which their beauties ſhine, 
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Who doth not ſee drown'd in Deucalions name 
| ( When earth his men, and ſea had loſt his ſhore ) 


| Old Noah? and.in Niſus lock the fame 

; Of Sampſon yetalive? and long before 
{ In Phacthons, mine own fall 1 deplore: 
| Buthethat conquer'd hell, to fetch again 

His virgin widow, by a ſerpent ſlam, 

| Another Orpheus was then dreaming poets feigne; 


| S 


That taughe the ftones to melt for paſſion) 
| Anddormant ſea, to heare him, filent lie; 
And athis yoice, the watric nation 
[To flock,as if they deem'd it cheap, to buy 
With their own deaths his ſacred harmonie: 
The while the waves ſtood till to heare his ſong, 
And ſteadie ſhore way'd with the reeling throng 
Of thirſty ſouls, that hung upon his fluent tongue, 


- 
——_— . = i —_ _—— —__—— ———_— 
>. Ahm_—_— 


| 


| 


9 


| What better friendſhip then to coyer ſhame? 
| What greater love, then fora friend to die? 
Yet thisis better toaſlelf the blame, 

| And this is greater, for an enemie 1 
But morethen this, to die, not ſuddenly, 

| Not with ſome common death, or cafie pains 

\ Butſlowly, and with tormentsto be {laine ; 
|O depth withour a depth, farre - ſeen, then ſain? 
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By the ob- 


| ſcure fables 


of the Gen- 
tiles typing, 


By tbe cauſe 
of it in bimty 
bis love, 
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By the ef- | And yetthe Sonne is humble 


{for the Slave, 


fetFit ſould | And yet the Slave is proud before the Sonne: 
| bave it 15. | Yer the Creator for his creature gave 
| Himſelf, and yet the creature haſtes to runne 
| From his Creator, and ({elf-good doth ſhunne: 
And yetthePriace, and God himſelf doth crie 
To man, his Traitour, pardonnot to flic; ; 
Yet man is God, and Traitour doth his Prince defie, 
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| Who is it ſees not that he nothing is, | 

But he that nothing lees? what weaker breft, 

| Since Adams armour fail'd, dares warrant his? 

| That made by Godof all his creatures beſt, 

| Straight made himfelfthe worſt of all the reſt. 

1 © Ifanyſtrengthwe RE —___. a. 

| *© Butall the good is Gods, bothpow'rand will: 
The dead man cannotrife, though he himſelfmay kill, 
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| But let the thorny ſchools theſe punRualls 

| Of wills, allgood, or bad; or neuter diſs; 

| Sock joy wept hpapranmaalle, 

Thatgood, or bad, whether I cannotwiſs, 

To call it a miſhap, or happy miſs - 

|  Thatfell from Eden, and to heay'n did riſes 
Albe the mitredCard'nall-more did prize 

| His part in Paris, then his partiin Paradiſe, 
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[Py tht ins | A Tree was firſt the inftrument offirife, 
the curſed { Where Eye ro finne her ſoul did proflitutes 
Tree, {| A Treesnow the inftrumenr of life, 


| /Though ill that trunk, andthisfairbody fats — 
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# | Ahcurſedrree, and yer O bleſled fruit! 
7 | Thatdeathtohim, this life tous doth give: | 
| Strange Is the cure, when things paſt cure reviye, | 
= | Andthe Phyſiciandics,to make his patientlive, 4 

= | | | | | 

1 | Sweet Eden was the arbour.of deljght, | 2-eoxpreſ? ju 
1 | Yetin his honey flow'rs our poiſon blew; | Py rey ra A 
2 | Sad Gethſemanthe bowre of balefall night, fore-paſſien | 
| Where Chriſt a health of poiſon for us drew, | is the Gare | 
J | Yetallourhoney in that poiſon grew: | Fr 
J {| Sowe from fweereſt floy'rs could ſuck our bane, | | 
| AndChuiſtfrombitter yenome could again = 

! | Extra&life out ofdeath, and pleaſure out of pains [ 

l | Is 

4 {A Manwasfirſt theauthor of our fall, | 

} [A Manisnow the author of our riſe; 

{| | A Garden was theplace we periſh all, q 

{| AGarden is the place he payes our price: | | 

; | Andtheold Serpent with a new device, Ew 

| | Hathfounda way himſelf forto beguile: <1 

 j Sohbethatallmentangledin his wile, —- | 


| Is now by one man caughr, beguil'd with his own guile, _ | 


26 
The deawie night had with her froftie ſhade 
Immant'led all the world, and the ſtiffe ground | 
| Sparkled:in ice, onely the Lord, thatmade BE [ 
All for himſelf, himſelfdiflolyed found, _ — 


| Sweat without heat, and bled without a wound: | 
Of heay'n;and earth, and God, and manforlore, = 
Thrice begging help of thoſe, whoſe finnes he bore, 
| Andchrice denied oftho(e, nottodenyhad fwore. «© } 
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CHxISTs Triumph. 
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| Yet had he been alone of God forſaken, 

| Oc had his body been imbroyl'd alone 

[n fierce aſſaulc; he might, perhaps, hayetaken 
Some joy in ſoul, when all joy els was gone, 

| But that with God ,and God to heay'n is flow'n; 
And hell it ſelf out from her graye doth riſe, 


| Black as theſtarlefle night, and with them flies, 
Yet blacker then they both, the Sonne of blaſphemies. 
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As when the Planets, with unkinde aſpeQ, 

Call from her caves the meager peftilence;, 

The ſacred vapour, eager to infet, 

Obeyes the voice of the ſad influence, 

And yomits up athouſand noiſome ſents, 

The well of life, flaming his golden floud 
With the fick aire, fevers the boyling bloud, 
And poiſons all the body with contagious food, 


— 


9 
| The bold Phyſician, too incautelous, 
By thoſe he cures himſelf is murdered: 
| Kindeneſle infeQs, pitie is dangerous, 
And the poore infant, yet not fully bred, 
| There where he ſhould be born lies buried : 
So the dark Prince, from hisinfernall cell, 
Caſts up his grieſly Torturers of hell, 
And whets them to revenge with this inſulting ſpell, 
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See how the world ſmiles in cternall peace, 

| While we, the harwleſle brats, and ruſtic throng 
Of night, our ſnakes in curles do prank and drefle: 
| Why fleep our drowzie ſcorpions ſo long? 
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' Where is our wonted vertue todo wrong? 

| Are weour ſelves? or are we Graces grown? 

| The Sonnesof hell, or heav*a? was never known 
Our whips ſo oyer-moſs't, and brands fo deadly blowns 


2k 
O long defired, never hop't for houre, 
When our Tormentour {hall our torments feel7 
| Arm, arm your ſelyes, fad Dires of my pow'r, 
And make our Judge for pardon to us kneel: 
Sliſe, launch, dig, teare him with your whips of ſteel, 
My (elf in bonour of ſo noble prize, 
| Willpoure you reaking bloud, ſhed with thecries 
Of haſic helres, who their own fathers ſacrifice, 
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With that a floud of poiſon, black as hel, 
Our from his filthy gorge the beaſt did ſpue, 


| That all about his bleſſed bodie fell, 


And thouſand flaming ſerpents hiſſing flew 

About his ſoul, from helliſh ſuJpbur threw, 

|  Andevery one brandiſht his fiery tongue, 

And worming all about his ſoul they clung; 

But he their ſings tore our, and tothe ground them flung, 
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'So have II ſeen a rocks heroick breaſt, 

| Againſt proud Neptune, that his ruine threats;. 
[When alt his wayes he hath to battle preſt, 

| And with a thouſand ſwelling billows beats 

{ The ſtubborn ſtone, and foams, andCchafes, and frets: 
| To heavehim from his root, unmoved ſtand; 

| - And more inheapsthe barking ſurges band, 
The more in pieces beat, flis weeping to the ſtrand., 
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| So may we oft a yent'rous farher ſee, 


—_ 


| To pleaſe his wanton ſonne, his onely joy , 
Coaſt all about, ro catch the roving bee, 
And ſtung himfelf, his buſfie hands employ 
Fo ſave the honey for the gameſome boy: 
Or from the ſnake her rank*rous teeth erace, 
Making his childe thetoothlefſe Serpent chace, 
Or, with his lictle hands her tum'rous gorge embrace, 


25 

| Thus Chriſt himſelf ro watch and ſorrow gives, 
While, deaw'd in eafte ſleep, dead Peter lies: 
Thus Man in his own grave ſecurely lives, 

While Chriſt alive, with thouſand horrours dies, 


| Yet more for theirs, then his own pardon cries: 


No finnes he had, yet all our finnes he bare, 
So muchdoth God for others evils care, | 
And yerſocatelefle men fortheir own evils are, 
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See drowzie Peter, ſee where Judas wakes, 

Where Judas kiſſes him whom Peter flies: 

O kiſle more deadly then the fling of inakes? 

Falſe loye more hurtfull chen true injuries! 

Aye me! howdearely God his Servant buies? 
For God his man at hisown bloud doth hold, 
And man his God for thirtie pence hath ſold. 

Sotinne for filyer goes, and dupghill drofſt for gold. 


| 
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Yet was it not enough for Sinne to chuſe 
A. Seryant, to betray his Lord tothem; 
But that a Subjx& muſt his King accule, 
But that a Pagan muft his God condemne, 
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CHxkisTs Triumph. 
| Bur that a Father muſt his Sonne comemne, 
But that the Sonne muſt his own death defire, 


That Prince, and People, Servant, and the Sir "I | 
Gentile, and Jew,and he againſt himſelf conſpire? 
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Wasthis the oy] to make thy Saints adore thee} , 
The froarhy ſpittle ofthe raſcallthrong? 


| Are theſe the virges, that are born before thee, 


Baſe whips of cord, and knotted all along? 
Is this thy golden ſcepter, againſt wrong, 
A reedie cane? isthat the crown adorns : © 
Thy ſhining locks, a crown of ſpiny thorns? 


| | Are theſe the Angels hymnes,the Prieſts blaſphemous Kors? 
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Who ever ſaw Honour before aſham'dy 
| Aflited Majeſtic, Debaſcd height, 
Innocenceguiltie, Honeſtic defam'd; 


| Libertie bound, Health fick, the Sunne in night? 
But ſince ſuch wrong was offcedunto right, = 
Our night is day,our fickneſſe health is grown; 


Our ſhame is veild; this now remains alone 


For us, ſince he was ours, that we be not our own, 


LE EEE 
Night was ordain'd for reſt, and not for pains 
Bur they, to pain rheir Lord, their reſt contemne; 


And not bad Judges, with one breath, by them 
The innocent to pardon, and cofidemne; 


] Deathfor revenge of murderers, not decay 
| Of guiltlefſe bloud, butnow all headlong ſway 


Mans Murderer to ſave, mans Saviour to ſlay. 


| 


Parts, and | 


| 


Good laws to ſave, what bad men would haye ſlain, 


——— 


} I, Fi rODE 
tbe partiche 
i lat cauſes. 


x dithan. thewndt 


_ 
| } 
t 


| 


« 
» FI" PR 


hw ci 


F8 


CHurisTs Triumph. 
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Frail multitude! whoſe giddy law is lift, 


| And beſt applauſe is windy flattering, 
| Moſt like the breath of' which-it doth conſiſt, 


| No ſoonerblown, but as ſoon-vaniſhing, 


| As muchdefir'd, as little profiting, 


Parts, and 


That makes the men that have it oft as light, 
Asthoſe that give ir, which the proud invite, 
And fear ; the bad mans friend, the good mans hypocrite; 
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| Tt was bur now their-ſounding clamours ſuns; 
Bleffed is he that comes from the molt high, 


And all the mountains with Hoſanna rung; 
And now, Away with him, away, they crie, 


| Andnothing can be heard but Cructhie: 


Tt was but now, the Crown it ſelf they faye, 
And golden name of King unto him gave; 
And now, no King, but onely Czfar,they will have, 
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| It was but now they gathered blooming May,  _ * 


And of hig'arms diſrob'd the branching tree, 
To ſtrow with boughs and bloſſomes all thy ways 
And now the branchlefle truncka crofle for thee, 
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| See where the Author of: all i 


i And May, diſmai'd, thy coronet muſt be: 


| \ MN 41 þ h 
Tt was but now they were ſo kindeto throw 
Their own beſt garments, wherethy feet ſhould goz.. _ 
And now.thy {elf they ſtrip and bleeding wounds they ſhow, 
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feisdyings * 
O fearfullday! he dead; what hopeof living? 


See where the hopes of all our livesare buying 


O chearfull day/they-bought, whatfear of grieving? - 
GE | Love 
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Love love for hate, and death for life is giving: 


| 


And, as they open Rand, call to embrace thee: 


| 
35 


| His radious head with ſhamefull thorns they teare, 
| Histender back with bloudy whips they rent, 

| His fide and heart they furrow With a ſpeare, 

| His hands and feet with riving nails they tent, 
And, asto diſentrail his ſoul they meant, 


They jolly at his grief, and make their game, 
His naked body to expoſe to ſhame, 
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Whereat the heay'n put out his guilty eye; 

T hat durſt behold fo execrable fight, 

And ſabledall in black the ſhadie skie, 

And he pale ſtarres, ſtruck wich unwonted fright, 

+ Quenched their everlaſting lamps in night: 
And athis birth as all the ſtarres heay'n had, 
Were notenow, but a new ſtarre was made; 

So now both new, and old, and all away did fades, 
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The mazed Angels ſhook their fierie wings, 
Ready to lighten vengeance from Gods throne 
One down his eyes upon the Manhood flings, 
Another gazes on the Godhead, none - 
But ſurely thought his wits werenot his own. 
| Someflewto look if it were very he: 
But when Godsarm unarmed they did ſee, 
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Lo how his arms are ſtretcht abroad to grace thee, 


Why ſtay't thou then, my ſoul! © flie, flie, thither haſte thee, 


a__—— 


Thatall might come to ſee, andall might ſee that came, 


| Effes of it 


| 72 Peavey, 


XY pk 


| Albe they ſawit was, they yow'd it could not be. 
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"The ſadded airc hung all in cheerlefle black, 

Through which the gentle windes ſoft fighing flew, 

| And Jordan inro ſuch huge ſorrow brake, ws 

(As if his holy ſtream no meaſure knew ). 

{ That all his narrow banks he overthrew; 

The trembling earth with horrour inly: ſhook, 

And ſtubborn ſtones, ſuch grief unus'd to brook, 

Did burft, and ghofls awaking from their graycs 'gan look, 
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The wiſe Philoſopher cried, all agatt; 

The God of nature ſurely languiſhed; 

The ſad Centurion cried out as fall, 
The Sonne of God, the Sonne of God was dead; 
The headlong Jew hung down his penſive head, 

| Andhomewardsfar'd; and ever, as he went, 


| He ſmotchis breaſt, half deſperately bent;- 


The verie woods and beaſts did ſeem his death laments 
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The gracelefſe Traitour round about did look; 


( Helook'r not longs the Devil quickly mer him). 
Tofinde a halter, which he found, and took, 
Oacly a gibbert now he needs muſt ger him; | 


| So on a wither'd tree he fairly ſer hims 


And helpr himfit the rope, and in his thought 
A thovſand Furics, with their whips, he brought: 


! Sothere he Rands, xeadie to hell ro make his vaults. 
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For him a waking bloudhound, yelling loud,” 
That in his bolome long had ſkeping laid, 

A guiltie Conſcience, barkin after bloud, 


| 


Pu rlucd eagerly, ne ever ftaf'd, | 


 CurisTs Triumph. 
Till the betrayers ſelf ir had betray'd, 
| Oftchang'dheplace, in hope away to winde; 

Butchange of place could neverchange hisminde:- 
Himſelf he fliesto loſe, and follows for to finde.. 


| 
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There is but two wayes for this ſoul ro haye, 

When parting from the body, forth ir purges, 

{ Toflie to heav'n, or fall into the grave, - 

Where whipsof ſcorpions, with the ſinging ſcourges, . 
Feed onthe howling ghoſts, and firie Surges 

Of brimftone rowl aboutthe cave of night, 

Where flames dobum, and yet noſparkof light, 


| 
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There lies the captiveſoul, aye-fighing ſore; 
Reck*ning a thouſand yeares fince her firſt bands; 
Yet ſtayes not there, but addes a thouſand mote, 
And at another thouſand neyer ſtands, 

But tells to them the ſtarres, and heapsthe ſands: 
And now theſtarresare told, and ſands are runne, 
And all thoſe thouſand thouſand myriads done, 
| And yet but now, alas, butnoy all is begunne?/ . 
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With that a flaming brand-a Furte catch'c, 

And ſhook, and of it round in his wilde thonght, 

So from his heart all joy, all comfort ſnatch'r, 

With every tare of hope; and as he ſought 

{ With preſent fear, and furure grief diſtcaught ) 

To flie from his own heart, and aid implore 

Of him, the more he gives, that hath the more, 
Whoſe ſtorehouſe isthe hea, roo little for his ſtore. 
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Andfire both fries, and freezes the blaſpheming ſprighe.. 
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| Stay wretch on earth, cried Satan, refileſſe reft: 


Know'ſt chounor J uſtice lives in heav'n? or can 


The worſt of creatures live among the beſt? 


Among the bleſſed Angels curſed man? 
Will Judas now become a Chriſtian? 


Whither will hopes long wings tranſport thy minde? 
Or canſt thou not thy ſelf a ſinner finde? 


| Or cruelltothy ſelf, wouldſt thou haye Mercie kinde? 


| a 


is 


| He gave thee life; why ſhouldft thou ſeek toflay him? 


He lent thee wealth; to feed thy avarice? 
He call'd thee friend; what, that thou ſhouldſt betray him? 


| He kiſt thee, though he knew his life the price; 


He waſhtthy feet; ſhould'ſt thou his facrifice? 
He gave thee bread, and wine, his bodice, blood, 
Andat thy heartto enter in he ſtood z 


{ Buttchen Lentredin, and all my ſnakic brood, 
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i1As when wilde Pentheus, grown mad with fear, 


Whole troups of helliſh hags about him tpics, 


| Two blaudy Sunnes ſtalking the duskie ſphear, 


Andtwofold Thebes runs rowling in his eyes: 


] Or through the ſcene ſtaring Oreſtes flies, 


Wirth eyes flung back upon his mothers ghoſt, 
That, with infernall ſerpents all emboſt, 


{ And torches quenchtin bloud, doth her ſtern fonne accoſt: 
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| Such horrid porgons, and-misformed forts 


Of damned fiends, flew dancing in his heart, 
That now, unable to endure their ſtorms, 
Flie, flie, he cries, thy ſelf, whaterethon art; 


"** «th j 3. > _ oof ” ME et Ko : -Tagh* nat a ag "OC tet He," WR 0 eh Cut $I." © 5-4 =" Wwe", 
F & + oY? Mews , ch | & NC PT CLAS or gl Nee 222 &s k OE TERA. - tab OY FLO RE Sts bs IE. SNECTET nt ns Ne " art OT; =. 
T D-t En ae DR os PORE? gd” 2 AN or CRIT ud OR Se [ "E Soba ®? Bri -c Yo ak OE fon 0 ON I ORG IS RE" 0 RA SI SRLOION, 300 ee £04 ROT rer 9 © 1 ON TT, n# a WI. . 
RR I en Es Ir ee SON WE i ono 0 DUR TE OS OE 9 7 IR I OE TRE ENT WS ER : S 


—dd.. 


16/2 rata. YC ad, a.” "ie _— YE ER 
"Re +0 os PR © AION 2+ CLONE oo CR Es 
Ms LEH S _—_ Wo A ESL oe head _ Los Kit 


* : 


So when the ſenſes half enſlawb'red lie, 
The headlong bodie, ready to be flung 
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| 
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CHRISTS Triumph. 


Hell, hell alreadie burns in every patr, 
So down into his Torturers arms he fell, 
Thar ready ſtood his funeralls to yell, 


And inacloud of nightto waft him quick to hell; 


43 
Yet oft he ſnatcht, and Qarted as he hungs: Q_ 


By the deluding-phanfie from ſome hi gh 


| Andcraggie rock, recovers greedily, 


And claſpsthe ycelding pillow, half aſlcep; 
And, as from heay'n it tombled to the deep, 
Feelsa cold ſweat through every, trembling member creep; 


There let him hang: embowelled in bloug: 


Where never any gentle ſhepheard feed 


His bleſſed flocks, nor ever heay'nly floud 
Fall on the curſed ground, nor wholeſome ſeed L 
That may the lcaſt delight or pleaſure breeds 
Let never Spring viſit his habitation, 
But nettles, kix, andall the weedy nation, 
With emptie elders grow, ſad fignes of deſolation; 
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| There lettheDragon keep his habitance; 


And ſtinking carcaſesbe thrown ayaunt, 5 


| Fauns, Sylvans,and deformed Satyrs dance, 


Wild-cats, wolves, toads, and ſhreethowls direly chaunr; 
There ever let ſome reltleſie ſpirit haunt, Fg 


With hollow found, and claſhing chains, to ſearre. 
T he paſlenger, and eyes like to the ſtarre,. . 


Thar ſparklcs in the crelt of angrie Marg afarce. . 
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| Zut let the bleſſed deaws forever ſhow'r 
UIpon that ground, in whoſe fair fields T pie 
The bloudie enſigne of our Saviour. 
| Strange congueſt where the Conquerour muſt die, 
1 And he is ſlain, that winnes the victories 
Ts the bleſs | But he, that living, had no houſe to owe ir, 
ſed Saints, | Now had no grave, bur Joſeph muſt beſtow it: 


94/29 % | © range ye Saints apace, and with ſweer flow'rs beſtrow it. 
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| And yeglad Spirits, that now fainted fit 

On your celeſtial thrones, in beauty dre(t, 
Though I your teares recount, O Let not it 

| With after-ſorrow wound your tender breſt, 

] Or with new grief unquiet your ſoftreſt: 
Enough is me your plaints to ſound again, 
That never could enough my ſelf complain. 

] Sing then, O fing aloud thou Arimathean Swain, 


54 

Bur long he Rood, in his faint arms upholding 

The faireſt ſpoil heav'a eyer forfeited, _ 

With ſuch a filent paſſion grief unfolding, 

Thar, had the ſheet but on himſelf been Fleed, 

He for the corſe might haye been buried: 

And with him Rood the happie theef, that ſtole 

| By nighthisown falyation, andaſhole — + 
Of Maries drowned, round about him, ſat in dole. 

BE no ent THEFT, 

Art length (kifling his lips befoxe he ſpake, 

| Asif E ntnadefinds again his ghoſt } 
To Mary thus with teares his filence brake, 

Ah wofullſoul! whargoy in all our coft, 


Pr EIT 


— 
þ ad PTR Rd re bt i... 2-2. — ned. ad Wt 


 CamrisrTs 
| When him we hold, we haye alreadie loſt 
| Oncedidft thou loſethy Sonne, but found'Rt again; 

| Now fiad'ſt thy Sonne, bur find'ft him loſt, and lain, 


Triumph. 


Ah me! thought he could death, how canſt thou life ſuſtain? 
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| Where ere, deare Lord, thy ſhadow hovereth; 
Bleſſing the place, wherein it deignes abide; 

| Look how the earth dark horrour covereth, 
 Cloathing in mournfull black her naked fide, 


| Willing her ſhadow up to heay'n to glide, 
| Toſceandif it meet thee wandring there, 
| That ſo, and if her {elf mult miſſe thee here] 


. 


At leaſt her ſhadow may her dutie to thee beare; 
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See howthe Sunne in daytime clouds his face, 

_ i Andlagging Veſper, looſing his late team, + 

| Forgets in heay'n to runne thus nightly race: 

| But, ſleeping on bright Ocrastop, doth dream 

' The world a Chaos js, no joyfull beam 

| Looksfrom his tarrie bowre, the heay'ns do mone, 

And trees drop teares, leſt we ſhould grieve alone, 

The windes haye learn't to ſigh, and waters hoarcely grone, 


52 
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And you ſweet flotw'rs, that in this garden grow, 
| Whoſe happy ſtates a thouſand ſoulsenvie, 

Did you your own felicities but know, 

| Your ſelyes unpluckt would to his funerall hie, 

| You never could in better ſeaſon die: 

| OthatT mightinto your places ſlide! 

| The gate of heay'n ſtands gaping in his fide, 


| There in my ſoul ſhould Real, and all her faults ſhould hide, 
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| What blaſt hath thus his lowers debelliſhed? 


' Waſh't with our worthleſſe teares , and their own precious | 


59 
Are theſe the eyes, that made all others blinde? 


Ah! why are they chemſelvesnow blemiſhed? 
Is this the face, in which all beauty ſhin'd? 


Are theſe the feet, that on the watry head 


Of the unfaithfull Ocean paſſage found? 
Why gothey now fo lowly under ground, ( wound? 
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| Why ſhould they think thee worthy to be ſlain? 


| Or that thou mad'ſt their lame to walk again? 


| The dumbe man would baye ſpoke ,and lame man would haye | 


One hem but of the garments that he wore, 

Could medicine whole countries of their pain: 

One touch of this pale hand could life reſtore, 

One word of theſe cold lips revive the (lain: 

Well the blinde man thy Godhead mighr maintain, 
What though the ſullen Phariſees repin'd* 
He that ſhould both compare, at length would finde 

The blinde man onely ſaw,the ſcers all were blinde, 


Gx 


Was'it becauſe thou gav'ſt their blinde men eyes? 


Or for thou heal'dit their fick mens maladies? 
Or mad'ſt their dumbe ro ſpeak, anddead to riſe? 
O could all chefe but any grace have wonne, 
What would they not to ſavethy life have done? (runne, 
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Let me,O let me neare ſome fountain lie, 


| Thatthrough the rack heaves up his ſandy head; 
' Orlet me dwell upon ſome mountain high, 
Whoſe hollow root, and baſer parts are ſpread 
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_ Cnx1sTs Triumph: 67 
Oa fleeting waters, in his bowels bred, 
That I their ftreams,and they my teares may feed: 


| Orcloathedin ſome Hermites ragged weed, 
| Spend all my dayesin weeping for this curſed deed, 
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Thelife, the which I once did love, I leave; 
Theloye, in which I once did live, I loath; | 
| hate the light, that did my light bereaye; 


O» 


| Both love, and life, I do deſpiſe you both, 
| O that one graye mightboth our aſhescloath} 
A Love, a Life, a Light I now obeain, 
Able to make my age grow young again, 


Ableto ſave the ſick, and to reviye the ſlain, 


— 
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Thus ſpend we teares, that neyer can be ſpent, 

| On hima, that forrow now no more ſhall ſee: 

T hus {end we fighs, that never can be ſent, 

| To him that died to live, and would not be, 

 Tobethere where he wou!d: here bury we * 6k 

This heay'nly earth; here let it ſoftly {leep, 

T he faireſt Shepheard of the faireſt ſheep. | 

| So allthe bodie kiſt, and homewards went tro Weep. 
65 BE 


So home their bodies went, to ſeek repoſe; 
But atthe oraye they left their ſouls behindes ; 
| O who the force of love celeſtiall knows! 
That can the chains of natures ſelfunbinde __ 

| Sending the bodie home without the minde. 

Ah bleſſed virgin! what high Angels art 

Can ever count thy teares, or ſing thy ſmart, 

When eyery nail, that picrc't his hand,did pierce thy ogy” 
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' So Philomed, perch't on an aſpin ſprig, 

Weeps all the night ber loſt virginitie, 

E- ' And fings her ſad tale to the merrie twig, 

| That dances at ſuch joyfu!l miſerie, 

: | Ne ever lets ſweetrelt invade her eye: 
 Butleaning onathorn herdainty cheſt, 
For fear ſoft ſleep ſhould Real into her breſt, 
l Expreſſes in her ſong grict not to beexpreſts 
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jSo-when the Lark ( poore bird!) afarre cſpi'ch- 
f Her yet unfeather'd children ( whom to ſaye 

| She ſtrives in vain ) ſlain by the farall fithe, 


Thar their warm neſt isnow become their grave; 
The wofull mother up to heayen ſprings, 

| And all about her plaintive notes ſhe flings, 
| And their untimely fate moſt pitifully ſings, 
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] Which from the medow her green locks.doth ſhaye; 


—_— 


* ” % Ps, 
} . 
a 


| 


CHRISTS Triumph © 69 % a 


DTT, FFT IA. 


Cd SIRX'S- 


" ma do 


: I | 
| 
@a222glT1t now the ſecond morning from her bowre; | Chriſte | 
Y2 Bcgan togliſter in her beams, and now ; com 

3 The roſes of the day began to flowre Lin his Re-| 


GS 22 Inth' Eaſtern garden; for heay'ns ſmiling brow ſorrefior, 
Half inſolentfor joy begunne to ſhows manifeſted 

The early Sunne came lively dancing out, by theeffetts ) 
 Andthe brag lambes ran wantoning about, - f iti ihe 
That heay'n and earth might ſeem in triumph both to ſhout, eatures, 


| 
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| | ? . | 

| 
Th' engladded Spring, forgetfullnow to weep, | 
| Began r'eblazon from her leavie bed; 

The waking ſwallow broke her half-yeares ſleep, | 
| And every buſh lay deeply purpured 
| With violets; the woods late-wintry head. 
| Wideflaming primroſesfet all on fite, 
| And his bald trees pur on their green attire, : 
Among whoſe infant kayes the joyous birds conſpire, 
| - 
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And now the taller Sonnes ( whom Titan warms) 

Of unſhorn mountains, blown with eafie windes, 

| Dandled the mornings childehood in their arms, 

And, it they chanc'c to {lip the prouder pines, 

The under Corylers did catch the ſhines, 

To gild their leaves; ſaw never happie yeare 

Such joyfull triumph, and triumphant cheare, 

As though the aged world anew created were, 


+ 


Say Earth, why haſt thou got thee new attire, 

And ſtick'ſt thy habit full of dazies red? 

Seems that thou doſt toſome high thought aſpire, 

And ſome new-found. our Bridegroom mean'lt ro wed: 
Tell me ye Trees, ſofreſh apparcelled, 

So never let the ſpitefull canker waſte you, 

So never lerthe heavy'ns with lightning blaſt you: 
Why go you now fo trimly dreſt,or whither haſte you? 
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Anſwerme Jordan, why thy crooked tide 

So often wanders from his neareſt way, 

| Asthough ſome other way thy tream would ſlide, 

| And fain ſalute the place where ſomething lay. 

| And you ſweer birds, that ſhaded from the ray, 

| Sit carolling, and piping griefaway, 

The while the lambes to heare you dance and play, 
| Tell me ſweet birds, what is it you ſo fain would ſay? 
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Andthou, fair Spouſe of Earth, that everie yeare 
Ger'{t ſuch a numerous iflue ofthy bride, 

| How chance thou hotter ſhin'ſt, and draw'ſt more neare? 
| Sure thou ſomewhere ſome worthie ſighthaſt ſpide, 
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That in one place for joy thou canſt not bide: 
And you dead Swallows, thar fo lively now 
Throngh the flit aire your winged paflage row, 
How could new life into your frozen aſhes flow? 
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Ye Primroſes, and purple violets, 
Tell me, why blaze ye from your leavie bed, 
And wooe mens hands to rent you from your ſets, 
As though you would ſomewhere be carried, 
W:th freſh perfumes, and velvets garniſhed? 

But ab! I need not ask, *cis ſurely fo, 
- Youall would to your Saviours triumphs go, 


There would yeall await, and humble homage do. 
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| There ſhould the Earth herſelf with garlands new 

| And lovely flow'rs embelliſhed adore; 

| Such roſesneyer in her garland grew, 

' Such lilies never in her breaſt ſhe wore, 

| Like beauty never yet did ſhine before: 

There ſhould the Sunne another Sunne behold, 
From whence himſelt borrows his locks of gold, 

| . , . , 

|T hat kindle heay'n and earth with beauties manifold, 
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There might the violet, and primroſe ſweet 
Beams of more lively, and more loyely grace, 
Arifing from their beds of incenſe meet; 

There ſhould the Swallow ſee new life embrace 
| Dead alhes, and the grayeunheal his face, 

| Tolettheliving from his bowels creep, 

( Unable longer his own dead to keep: 
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Is bimſelf. 


(ſleep, ; 


There heay'n and earth ſhould ſee their Lord awake from 


Their 
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|. Their Lord, before by other judg'd to die, 


Now Judge of all himſelf; before forſaken 
Of all the world, that from his aid did ſhe, 
Now by the Saints into their arinies taken; 
Before for an unworthie man miſtaken, 
Now worthy to be God confeſt; before 
| With blaſphemies by all the baſeſt tore, 
Now worſhipped by Angels, that him low adore, 


os 
| Whoſe garment was before indiptin blond, 
| But now, Ho into heav'nly flame, 


The Sunne it ſelf outglitters, though he ſhould 
Climbe to the top of the celeſtiall frame, 


Before, that under earth was buried, 
But now above the heay'ns is carried , 
And there for eyer by the Angels heried, 


I2 


So faireſt Phoſphor, the bright Morning larre, 
But newly waſht in the green element, 

Before the drowzie Night is half aware, 
Shooting his flaming locks with deaw beſprent, 
Springslively up into the orient, 
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| So long he wandred in our lower ſpheare, 


That heav'n began his cloudy ſtarres deſpiſe, 
Half envious, toſce on earth appeare 
A greater light, then flam'd in his own Skies: 


— 


And force the ftarres go hide themſelyes for ſhame: 


And the brighe drove, fleec's all in gold, he chaces 
Todrink, that on the Olympique mountain grazes, 
The while the minor Planets forfeit all their faces, 
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Arlength it burſt for ſpight and outthere flics 
A globe of winged Angels, ſwift as thought, 
That ou their ſpotted feathers lively caught 


| The ſparkling earth, and to their azure fields it brought; 


4 
The reſt, that yet amazed ſtood below, 
With eycscaſt up, as greedie to be fed, 
And hands upheld, themſelyesto ground did threwy 
So when the Trojan boy was raviſhed, " 
As through th' Idalian woods they fay he fled, 


His aged Gardians ſtood all diſmai'd, 
Some left he ſhould haye fallen back afraid; 


| And ſome their haſty yows, and timely prayers faid, 
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| Tofle up your heads yeeverlaſting gates, 
|| And let the Prince of glory enter in: 


At whole braye yoly of ſideriall States, 
The Sunne to bluſh, and ſtarres grow pale were ſeon; 


When, lcaping firſt from carth, he did begin 


Toclimbe his Angels wings; theniopen hang | 
Your cryſtall doores: fo all the chorus ſang 


| 


| 


| 
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Of heay'nly birds, as to the ſtarrestheynimbly ſprang, 
£6 


Heark how the flouds clap their applauding hands; 
"The pleaſant valleys ſinging for delight, 
And wanton mountains dance about the lands; 
The while the ficlds, firuck with the heay'nly light, 
Set all their low'rs aſmiling at the fight; 
| The trees l:ugh with their blofſomes, and the ſound 


Of chetriumphant ſhout of praiſe, that crown'd (found, | 
The flaming Lambe, breaking through heay'n , hath paſſage | 
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'Out leap the antique Patriarchs all in hafte, 
;To feethepow'rsof Hell in triumph lead, 


CHRISTS 


TT —— b 


>. 


acceſſe of - 


In ſhining lawn, and wimpled manifold, 
' Striking their ixoris harps, rung ail in cords of gold.. 
To which the Saints viRtorious carolls ſung, 
| "Ten thouſand Saints ar. ence;that with theſound + 
: The hollow vauks of heav'n fortriumphrungs .. | 
. The Cherubins their clamours did confound 

; With all the reſt, and clapt their wings aronnd: 
|. Downfrom their thrones the Dominations flow, 
=  Andathisfeettheircrowns and ſcepters throw, 
' And all the princely Souls fell'on their faces low, © 


| » 


| 9. 
Norcan the Martyrs wounds them ſtay behinde, : 
But out they ruſh amongthe-heay'nly croud, 


Seeking their heav'noout of their heay'n to finde,, -. 


- 09 Thatthe ſhrill noiſe broke through the arrie cloud, 


And all the virgin Souls, jn pure aray, 
Came dancingforti.and making joyous plays . ' "Ce mac 
MÞ So himthey led along intothe courts of day, _ 
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| Theſwzet | So him they led into the courts of day, © 
| P = _ | Where never wirre,nor waunds abide him more, 
| Joyed "O_ Bur in thathouſe 07 nall. _ dorh Plays 
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{104 |, And winh (mall farres a garlandintercha'l Gee] 
| c52c of ps || Of olive-leaves they bore,to crown his head, | 

Sajuts, | Thar was before with thorns degloried: | 
'  Afﬀerthem flew the Prophets, brightly ſtol'd sf 


Triumph. | 


Sounding their flyer trumpets out ſo loud, © - 0 [| 
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| Their way to heay'n through their own bloud did ſcore, | -4 
But now eſtranged from all miſerie, = 
As farre asheav'n and earth diſcoaſted lie, 
Swelrer 1h quiet waves of immortalitic. = 
20 | 
| 
And if great things by ſmaller may be ghueſt, ' Shadowed 
| So, inthe mid't of Neptunes angrie tide, Age va | 
Our Briran Iſland, like the weedie neft fees og 
Oftrue Halcyon, on the wayes doth ride, ' Soverdigne. 
And ſoftly ſailing ſcorns the waters pride: 


| That unto thoſe, the heav'ns are envious, 


While all the reft, drown'd cn the continent, | 
And toſt in bloudie wayes, their wounds lament, © 
And ſtand, to ſee ourpeace, as ſtruck with wonderments. 
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The Ship of France religious waves do tofle, 5-0 oY 
And Greece it ſelf is now grown barbarous; = 
Spains children hardly dare the Ocean crofſe, 
And Belges ficld lies waſte, and ruinous; 


Anduntothem, themſelves are ftrangers grown, 
And unto theſe, the ſeas are faithlefle known, 


And unto her, alas! her own is not her own. 


Here onely ſhutwe Janus iron gates, 
And call the welcome Muſes to our ſprings, | 
And are but Pilgrims from ourheay'oly ſtates, 
The while the truftic Barth ſure plentie brings, | 
And ſhips through Neptune ſafely ſpread their wings; 

Go bleſſed 1{land, wander where thou pleaſe, 

Unto thy God, or men, heav'n, lands,or ſcas: 
Thoucanſt not loſe thy way, thy OY with all hath pe 
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Deare Prince, thy ſubjzAts joy, hope of their heires, 
PiQtureof peace, or breathing Image rather, 
"The certain argument of all our pray'rs, 
Thy Harries, and thy Countries lovely Father, 
Let Peace in endleſls joyes for eyer bathe her 
|  Withinthy ſacred breſt, that at thy-bith 
_ Brovghr'ſt her with thee from heav'n, to dwell on earth, 
Making our carth a heay'n, and paradiſe of mirth, . 
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: 
Fetnot my Liege miſdeem theſe humble laies}. 

| Aslick't with ſoft and ſupple blandiſhmenr, 

Or ſpoken to diſparagon his praiſes 

For though pale Cynthia, neare her brothers tent; 
| Soondiſappearesin the white firmament, 
And gives him back the beams, before were his; 
Yet when he veroes, or is hardly ris, 

| She the vive image of her abſent brother is... 


2 $: 

Nor letthe Prinee of peace his beadsman blame; 

That with his Steward dares his Lord compare, 

And heay'nly-peace withearthly quiet ſhame: . 

So Pines to lowly plants compared are, 

" And lightning Phoebus to a litrle ſtarrc: - 

| And well I wot, my rime, albe unſmooth, 

| Nefaies but what it means, ne means but ſooth, 

| Ne harms the good, ne good to harmfull perſon doth. . 
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_ | Gaze butupon the houſe where Man embow' rs: : 
With flow'rs and ruſhes paved is his way, 
Where all the Creatures are hjs Servitours,. 

The windes do {weep his chambers every day, 


CuxraIsTs Triumph. 


And clouds do waſh his rooms ,the jeeling pay, 
Starred aloft the gilded knobs embrare: 
Ifſuch a houſe God to another gave, 


And ifaſullen cloud,as ſad asnight; 
In which the Sunne may ſeem embodied, 
| Depur'd of all his droſſe, we ſee fo white, 
Burning in melted gold his watric head, 
Or round with ivorieedges filyered; 
What luftre ſuperexcellent will he 


: 28 
{ If bat one Sunne, with his diffuſive fires, 


| And joy and life into each heart inſpires, 
Andevery Saint ſhall ſhine in heay'n,as brighe 
| As doth the Sunne in his tranſcendent might, 


| What ſhall ſo many Sunnes united rayes, 
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Here let my Lord hang up his conquering lance; 
And bloudy armour with late ſlaughter warm, 

| And looking down on his weak Militants, 

| Behold his Saints,mid'(t of their hotalarm, 

| Hang all their golden hopes upon hisarm, | 

! . . . . . 

| Andinthis lower field diſpacing wide, | 
Through windie tho 
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| How ſhinethoſe glittering courts, he for himſelf will hayes 


Lighten on choſe that ſhall his ſunneſhine ſee: 
In that all-glorious court, in which all glories be? 


Can paint the ſtarres, and the whole world with light, | 


(As faith may well beleeye,whac Truth once fayes ) 


But dazle all the eyes,that now in heav'n we praiſe? F 


| 


 (euide, | 
ts, that would their fails miſ- 
| Anchor their fleſhly ſhips faſtin his wounded fide, 
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And that ( before they were inveſted thus ) 


FWhin their Almightic Prince Deſtru&ion is deſtroying, 


| 4 » oO 
Full, yet without ſatietie, of that | 
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Here may the Band, that now in Triumph ſhines, 


In earthly bodies carried heay'nly mindes, 
Pircht round about in order glorious, 
Thezetunny tents, and houſes luminous, 
48Utheir eternall day in ſongs employ ing, 

F&ving their end ,withour end of their joying, 
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Which whers and-quiets greedy appetite, 
Where never Sunne did ri{e; nor ever far, 
Burt one eternall day, and endleflſe light 
Gives time to thoſe, whole time is infinite, 

Speaking with thought, obtaining without fee, 

Bcholding him, whom never eyecould ſee, 
And magnifying him, that cannot grearer be. 


33 
| How can ſuch joy as this want wordsto ſpeak? 
And yet tyhat words can ſpeak ſuch joy as this? 
Farre from the world, that might their quier break; 
| Here the glad ſouls the face of beauty kiſle, | 
| Pour'd our in pleaſure, on their beds of bliſſe, 

j Anddrunk with neQar torrents, ever hold 

T heir eyes on him, whoſe graces manifold 


| The more they do behold, the more they would behold. 
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| Their ſight drinks lovely fires in at their eyes, 

Their brain ſweet incenſe with fine breath accloyes, 
That on Gods {weating altar burning lies; 

Their hungrie cares feed on their heay'nly noiſe, 
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Th at Angels ſing, totell their untold ioyes; 

Their underſtanding naked Truth, their wills 
The all,and ſelf-ſufficient Goodnefle fills, 
That notaing here is wanting,but the want of ills, 
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No Sorrow now hangs clouding on their brow, 
No bloudles Maladie empales their face, 

No Ape drops on their hairs his filyer ſhow, 
No Nakedneffe their bodies doth embaſe, 

No Povertie themſelves,and theirs diſgrace, 


No fear of death the joy of life deyours, 
No vuchaſte {icep their precious time deflowres, 
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But now their naked bodies ſcorn the cold, 


| And from their eyes joy looks, and laughs at pain; 


The infant wonders how he came ſo old, 
And old man how he came fo young again; 
| Still reſting, though from ſleep they Mill reſtrain, 


Where all are rich,and yet no gold they ow; 
 Andallare Kings,and yetno SubjeRts know, 
All full, and yet no time on food they do beſtow. 
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For things that paſſe are paſt, and in this field 
'The indeficient Spring no Winter fears; 
| The Trees together fruitand bloſſome yield, 
Th unfading Lily leaves of filver beares, 
| And crimſon Roſe a ſcarlet garment weares:: 
 Andall of theſe onthe Saints bodies grow, 
Not,as they wont, on baſer earth below; 
Three riyers here of milk,and wine,and honey flow.. - 
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No lofle,no grief, no Change, wait on their winged houres, 
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37 
Tr the gl - | About the holy Citie rowles a flood 
ry of the Ho« | Of moulten cryſtall, like a ſea of glaſle, 
| ty Citi. | On which weak fiream a ſtrong foundation ſtood. 

| Of living Diamonds the building was, 

| That all things els, beſides it ſelf, did paſſe: 
Her ſtreets,in ſtead of ſtones, the Rarres did paye, 


And lictle pearles, for duſt, it ſeem'dtohave, 

On which ſoft-ftreaming Manna, like pure ſnow, did waves 
| 38 
Ts the beg, | InmidR of this Citieceleſtiall, 
[ tifca[vi/z. | Where the eternall Temple ſhould haye roſe, 

08 of God, | Light'ned th Idea Beatifacall: 

End, and beginning of each thing that grows, 
Whole ſ{elfno end, nor yer beginning knows, 


T hat hath noeyes to ſee, nor cares to heareg 
Yetſees,and heares,and is all-eye, all-eare, 
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'Thatno where is contain'd, and yet 1s cyery wheres 
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39 
| Changer of all things, yet immutable 
Before, and after all, the firſt, and laſts 
T hat moving all is yet immoyeablez 
| Great withour quanticigy in whoſe forecaſt, 
Things paſt are preſent, things to come are paſts 
Swift without motion, to whoſe open eye 
"The hearts of wicked menunbreſted lie; 
] At once abſent, and preſent to them, farre, and nigh, 


(, ; 40 

| Te is no flaming luſtre, made of light, 
No ſweet content, or well-tim'd harmonie, 
Ambroſia, for to feaſtthe appetite, 
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' Or flowric odour, mixt with ſpicerie. 
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No ſoft embrace,or pleaſure bodily, 

And yetit is a kinde of inward feaſt, 

A harmony, that ſounds within the breaſt, 
| An odour,light,embrace, in which the ſoul doth reft; 
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A heay*nly feaſt,no hunger can conſume; 
| A light unſeen, yet ſhines in every place; 
A ſound, no time can fteal; a ſweet perfume; 
No windes can ſcatter ; an intire embrace, 
That no fatictie can cre unlace, 
Ingrac'cintoſo nigh a fayour,there (weare, 
'The Saints, with their Beaw-peers, whole worlds out- 
| And things unſeen do ſee, and things unheard do heate, 
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Yebleffed ſouls, grown richer by your ſpoil, 
Whoſe loſſe, though great,iscaule of greater gains, 
Here may your weary ſpirits reſt from toil, 
Spending your endlefle ey'ning, that remains, 

| Among thoſe white flocks, and celcſtiall trains, 
That feed upon their Shepheardseyes,and frame 
That heay'nly muſick of io wondrous fame, 
 Pſalming aloud the holy honours of his name, 


43 
Had I a yoice of ſteel to tune my ſong, 


'Were every verſe as ſmoothly fil'd as glaſſe, 
And every member turned to a tongue, 
Andevery tongue were made of ſounding brafle; 
Yet all that skill, and all this ſtrength, alas, 
Should it preſume to gild, were miſadviſ'd, 
Theplace where Dayid hath new ſongs deyiſ'd, 
As inhis burning throne he fits _ 
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| Moſt happie Prince, whoſe eyes thoſe ſtarres behold, 

+ Treading ours under feet, now maiſtthou poure 

| T hat overflowing skill, wherewith of old 

| Thou wont'ſt to combe rough ſpeech, now maiſtthou ſhowre 
Freth ſtreams of praiſe upon thatholy bowre, 

| Which well we heayencall, not that it rowls, 

But that 1t is the hayen of our ſouls: 


Moſt happie Priace, whoſe figiat fo heay'uly Gght beholds/ | 


45 

Ah fooliſh Shepheards, that were wont eſteem: 
Your God all rough, and ſhaggy-hair'd to be; 
| And yert farre wiſer, Shepheards, then ye deems 
| For who ſo poore (though who ſorich) as he, 
When, with us hermiting in low degree, 

He waſh't his flocks in Jordans ſpotleſle tide, 

And,that his deare remembrance aye might bide, 

Did to-uscame,and with us liv'd, and for us.di'd 2 
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But now ſolively colours did embeam 

His ſparkling forehead,and (o ſhiny rayes 
Kindled his flaming locks; that down did ſtream 
In curies, along his neck, where ſweetly playes 

| (Singing his wounds of love in {acred layes) 

* Hisdeareſt Spouſe,Spoule of the deareſt Loyer, 
| Knitting a thouſand knots oyer and over, 


| And dying (till for loye,but they her [till recayer. 


47 
Faire Egliſet;that at his eyes doth drefſe 
Her glorious face, thoſe eyes, from whence are ſhed 
.Tofinice belamours, where to expreſſe 
His love, high God all heay'n as captive leads. 
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| And all the banners of his grace difj preads, 
| Andinthoſk windows doth his arms englaze, 
And on thoſe eyes the Angels all do gaze, 
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[ But let che Kentiſh lad, that lately taught 
| His oaten reed the trumpets filyer ſound, 
Young Thyrfilis, and for his muſick brought 
The willing ſpheares from heav'n,to lead around 
| EcleRashymen with ten thouſand flow'rs 

Of choiceſt praiſe, and hung her heay'nly bow'rs 
With ſaffron garlands, dreft for nuptiall Paramours: 


49 
Let his ſhglll trumpet, with her filver blaſt, 
| Of fair Ecle@a, and her Spouſall bed, 
Be the ſweer pipe, and ſmooth Encomiaſt: 
But my green Muſe, hiding her younger head 
Under old Chamus flaggy banks, that ſpread 
Their willow locks abroad, and all the day 


With their own watry ſhadows wanton play , 
Dares not thoſe high amours, and love-hick tongs affay, 
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Impotent words, weak fides, that ſtrive in yain, 
In vain, alas/ to tell ſo heay'nly fight, 

| So heav'nly fight, as none can greater fejgne, 
|Feigne what he canthat ſeems of greateſt might? 
Might any yet compare with Infinite? _ 

| Infinite ſure choſe joyes, my words but light, 


| 
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 Ofdancing Nymphs, and Heards, that ſung, and crown'd 


Light isthe palace where (he dwells, O bleflcd wightt 
| ; 


And from thoſe eyes the lights of heay'ndo glean their blaze. 
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